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Uegt^ihefovrib. 

'cjm. Tbcnarttliou d^mod for kecpirg thy word with the 



rrince. Elfc he had bin damnd for cofenmg the du:ell, 

But mv lads, my lads, tomorrow morning .by .onre a 

clocl«c:.i!y at Gads bill, tliere are pilgrims going to Canturbury 
with rttb offerings, and traders riding to London with fat ^rics. 
1 haue vizards for you alI;yoii haue horfes for your iclues. Gads- 
hili lies to night in kochcfler, Ihaucbefpoke fuppcrfomorrow 
niolit in Eaftcheapctwc majwJo it as fecure as flcepnfyou wil go, 
Iwillfluffcyourputfcs full of crowness ifyouwil not, tericat 
, „ home and be h,ingd; 
lJ'^Fal(l Heareye Yedward , ifLt^rricathoipcandgo not, lie 
l^ang you for going. ■' 

pk Po. You will cf^DS. 

Kr/.wiltt^u make one? 

p 7m., W ho, I rij>b?I a thcefc/not I by roy faith. 

Faf, Thcf -I nfltherhoncftie, manhood, nor good fellowfliip 
^ thee, nor thou camefl not of the bloud royall,if thou dared not 
^md for ten fhillings. ^ 

. V Well rhen,once in my dales pie be a madcap. ^ 

• Why that’s well faid. . ; . 

VrtH. Well, come what will. He tarrie at home. 

F*lf. By the Lord I’le be a traitour then, when thou art King. 
\.Prince, icarenpr. .- 

Sir-Iohn,lpreth«eleaucrhePririce5tmeaTone,TvyitJa^ 

downefuch reafons for this adueaturc,that he (hall go. 

' Tatf, Well, God giue thee the fpirit ofper{vvafion,aDd him the 
cares of profitingjthat what thou fpeakclf,niaymoue, and what 
lie hears, may be bcleeued.that the trucprincc may (for recreation 
fake) proue afalfc theefe, for the poore abufesof the time want 

countenance: farcwel!,you fhall findc me in Eaflcheape. 

7rm, Farewell the latter fpring, farewell Albollowncfummcffc. 
^oy. Nowtnygoodfwc€tchonyLord,ridewithvitomor« 
ro^l haue a lead to execute, thaticannotmannage alone. Fal- 

'•.lfFc,Haraey,Rof$iH, and Gadshill diall rob th w men that wie 
*aucalrcady way-laid, your felfe & I will not be there: and when 
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Thtnifiorieof) 

Trht. How fiiallwcpaft with tiiem In fetting forth? 

7cr. \V hy,we w ili fee forth before or after them.andappoinj, 
them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our picafutc tofailejsjj 
then will they aducnuircvpon the exploit them! elues,w hichth{j 
fhall hauc no fooner atcbicucd,bul wcele fet vpon them. _ ■■ 
Yca,but fislikc that they will know vs by our hoffis, 
our habits, and by ciiery other appointment to be our felurs, ; 

To. Tutjourhorfestheyfhallnotfcc, IletietheminthewooJi 
our vizards we will> change after wc Icauc themtand firra,l hauc 
cafes of buckrom for the nonce, to immaske our noted outward 
garments. 

J-'m. Yea.butl^oubtthey willbctoohardforvs. 

Po. Well, for two of them,] know them to be as true bred cow. 
ards as eucr turnd backe; and for the third, if he fight longer that 
he fees reafonjlle for fwearc armcs.Thc vertue of this icaft will be 
ihc incomprehenfiblc lies, that this fame fat rogue will" tellrt 
when wee meetc at fupper , how thirtie at Icaft he fought witl^ 
what wards,what bio wcs,what extremities he indured,and in tht 
reproofeofthis lyes the icaft. , • 

frittce Well, He go with thee, prouide vs all tilings necefTari^ 
wd raecte me to morrow night in Eaftcheape , there lie fuppet 
farewell. 

P#i Fare well ray Lord. IxitPoi»e>\ 

Prifi. 1 know you ail,and will a while vphold v 

^Thevnyokt humour ofyour idl.enes, 
y ct herein will I imitate the Sunne, 

' W ho doth permit the bafe contagious c1oitd$ 

T o fmothcr vp his bcautie from the world, 

That when he picafe agaioc to be himfelfe. 

Being wanted he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through the fbulc and vgly mifts 
Of vapours that did feeme to ftranglc him. 

V all theyeere were playing holyrdaics, 

T o fport would be as tedious as to workc; 

But when they feldome come, they wifht for come, 

And nothing plcafcth but rare accidents: 

So wh n this loofe bchauioiir I throw ofti 
And pay the debt I ncuer promifed, 






Beytry thifounht 

BvhoW much better then my word I am/ 
to much fhall 1 fa fific mens hopes, 
fiwi hlcc bright mcMall on a fuHcn g ound^ 

My reformation glittering ore my fault, 

Shk fln w more gOodly,and attraft more eyes 
Then that which hath no foilc to fet it off. 

He fo offend, to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time when men tbinke leaft I will 

Ettier the King, Nerihumher/aMJ, Worcefter^Bat^Hr. 
Sir Walter Bluntitvith others. 

Kine My bloud hath bene too coldc and temperate, 

Vnapuo ftir at thefe indignities. 

And you hauc found me, for accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience, but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather be ray felfe 
Mightie.and to be feard, then my condition. 

Which hath bene fmooth as oylc,foft as vong downe, 
Anddicreforcloft thattitle ofrclpcft, 

Which the proud fbulc ne’re payes butto the proud* 

Wor. Ourhoufe(myfbucraigne Liege) little deferues 
The fcourgeof greatncfle to be vfed on if, 

And that fame greatneffe too, which our owne hands 
Haue hoipe to make fo portly. North,My Lord, 

Kmg, Worccftcr,gctthce»onc,fbrIdofce 
Danger,and difbbcdience in thine eie: 

' Ofir.yourprefhice is tooboldandpcrcmptotie. 

And Maieftie might ncuer yet endure 

The moodte fi’onticr of a feruant brow, , 

I You hauegoodleauetoleaucvsiwhcnwencede 
YourvfcandcouncelljWefliall fend for you. Exit tVoti 

I You were about to fpcakc. 

Yca,my good Lord. 

Which Harry Percy heercat Holmedon toolce, 
cre,as he laics, not with filch ftrength denied 
As « dcliucrcd to your Maieftie. 

I'ther enuie therefore, or mifpnfion, 
sS*'‘Ihcofthi$fauU, and notray fbnne. 

B ^ 





The Bfleririf 

Hotff. My Liege, 1 did deny no prironerj, 

But I rernember when the fight was done, 

“When I was dtic with rage,and extreame toyle^ 
BreatWeiFf andfainr, leaning vpon my fword. 

Came there a cettainc Lord,neate and trimly drei^ 

Frelh as a bridegroome,and his chin new reapt> 

Shewd like a dabble land at harueft home; 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixl his finger and his thurnbe he held' 

A pouncetboxe.which cuw and anon 
He gaue his no(e,and took t away againe; 

Who there- with angr>', when it next came therr 
Tookeitinfnuffe,and dillhe fmildeandtalkt; 

And as the fouldiours boredead bodies by, 

He cald them vntaught knaues,vomanerIy, 

To bring a flouenly tnhandforoe cearfe 
Betwixt the wind and his nobilitie. 

With many holy-day and ladie tearmes 
He quedioned me ; among the red demanded 
My prifonersin your Maiediesbehalfe. 

Ithcn,all fmarting with my wounds being coldj 
To be fo pedred with a Popingay, 

Out of my griefe and my impatience 
Anfwerednegleaingly,! know not what, 

He lhould,orhe Ihould not, for he made me mad- 
To fee him fhirie fo briske, and finell fb fweetc, 

And ralke fo like a waiting gentlewoman, 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds, God fane the marker- 
And telling me the foueraignd thing on earth, 

Was Parmacitic,for an inward bruife, 

And that it was great pi(ie,fo itwas. 

This villanous faltpcetcr fhould be digd 
Out of the bowels of the havmeles earth. 

Which many a good tall fellow had dcdroycd 
So cowardly; and butfbr ihefc vile guns. 

He would himfelfe haue bene a (buldiour. 

This balde vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

I anfwcrcd indircdly (as 1 faid) 



Me^iethefmrtb* 

And I befeech you, let not this report 

Comccurrantforanaccufation, 

What c’re Herry few# then had laid 
To fuch a pcrlbn,and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the red retold* 

May rcalbnably die>and neu er rile 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he did, fo he vnfay it now. 

King Why yet he doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifo and exception. 

That we at our owne charge fhall ranlbmedraight 
His brother in law, the foolilh Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraid 
Thehuesofthofe, that he did lead to fight 
Agaiaft the great MagitiaDjdamaed Glendower, 
Whofe daughter, as we heare , the Earle of March 
Hath lately maried. Shall our coders then 
Be emptied to redeeme a traitour home? 

Shall we buy trealbn?and indent with fnres, 

When they haue lod and forfeited thcmleluesf 
No, on the barren mountaine let him darue; 

For 1 /hall neucr hold that man my friend. 

Whole tongue fliall aske mefor one penny cod, 

To ranlbme hoftiereuolted iV^rtttner. 

Hot. Reuelted Mortimer? 

He neucr did fall off, my foueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance ofwar: to proue that true, 

Necdcs nomorebutonctonguetforallthofewounds* ' 
fbofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke, . 

V yhen on the gentle Seuems fiedgic banke, 

In finglc oppofition hand to hand, 

He did confound the bed part of an houre, 

|m changing hardiment with gicatGlcndower. 

1 ht ee times they breatbd and three times did they drinfr^ . 

Vpon agreement of fwiftSe^ ^ 

V vbo then affiighted with theu blondiclookcs. 




I TheHtUrfitof 

Ran fcarcfully among the trembling reedcj. 

And hidhis crifpc-hcad in the hollow bankc, 

; Bloud ftained withthdevaiiantcombataotSi 
Neuer did bare and rctien policy 
Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds, 
j Norncuer could the noble Mortimer 
■ Rccciuc fo many, and all willingly? 

Then let not him be flandcred with reuolt. 

Ktng. Tliou doeft bcly him Percy, thou doefl bely hioi. 
He neuer did encoiinrer with Clcndowei; 

1 tell thee he durd as well haue met the diiicU alone, 

As Owen Glendowcr foran cncmic. 

Art thou notafham’dJ butnrra.hcncelbrtli 
Let me not h care you fpcakc of Mortimer: 

Send meyoiir prifoners with the fpeedielf meanest 
- Oryoufliallhearcinlucha kindefromme 
As will difplcafe you. My Lord Northumberland, 
Welicenccyourdcparturc with your fonne, 

Send vs your prifoners, or you will hcare of if. Ixit Kiiig, 

Hot. And if the diucll come and tore for them, 

I will not fend them: I will after flraight 
■ And tell him (b, for I will cafe my heart. 

Albeit 1 make a hazard of my head. 

North. What?drunkcwithcholct?(lay andpau(eavvl^e, 
Here comes yoiwrVnclc. Enttr JVer. 

Hot. Speakc of Mortimer. * 

' : Zounds I will fpealce of him:and let my foule 
Want rocrcicjif Idonotioyncwithhim: . 

y ea,on his part He einptie all thefc vcines. 

And Iheadmy dcarebloud,drop by drop in thedttfb 
, But I will life the downc trod Mortimer 
As high in the ayre as this vnthankfull King, 

As this ingrate and cankred Bullingbrooke. 

North. Brother, the King hath made your nephew mad. 
Ji^er. W ho Rrooke this heate vp after I was gone? 

Hott He will fbrfooth haue all my prifoners, 

And when I vrg’d the ranfomc once againe ^ 

Of my wiucs biothcr,then his cheeke lookt pale, 



Htitry the fourth. 

And on my 6ce he turn’d an eie of death, 

Trembling cticn at the frame of Mortimer. 

Wor. 1 cannot blame him,wa$nothc proclamuf 
Bv Richard that dead is, the next ofbloud? 

'North. He was, I heard the proclamation: 

And then it was, when the vnhappy King, 

(Whofc wrongs in vs God pai don) did fet forth 
Vpon his Irifli expedition; 

From whence he intercepted, did rctumc 
To be depos’d, and fliortly murdered. 

tVor. And for whofc death, we in the worlds wide mouth 
Liucfcandaliz’d and fouly fpoken oflF. 

Hot. But foft I pray you, did King Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer 
Hciretothecrownc; 

Horth. He did, my (clfe did hearc it. 

Hot, Nay, then I cannot blame his coofen King>, 

That wilht him on the barren moiintaines {fame. 

But fliall it be that you that fet the crownc 
Vpon the head of this forgctfull man, 

And for his fake weare the deteded blot 
Ofmurtheroiisfubornationtlhall it be 
That you a world of curfes vndergo> 

Being the agents, or bafefecond meancs, 

The cordeSjthc ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon mc,that I defeend fo low, 

To flicw thelineand the predicament, 

Wherein you ranM vnder this fubtillCing. - 

Shall irfor fhame be fpoken in thefe daie^ 

Or fill vp chronicles in time to come. 

That men ofyburnobifitie and power 

Did gage them both in an vniuftbchalfif, - ‘1 

(As both of you God pardon it, hauedone) 

To put downe Richard that fwcete lonely Rofe, 

And plant this thorne.this canl< er Bullingbrooke? 

And ihall it in more (liame be further fpoken. 

That you arefoofd, difearded, and ihooke off 

By him, for whom ihefc Oiames ye vnderwent? 





TheHt^trh^ 

No yet time feiues, wherein you may redeemt 
Your banilht honors.and reftotc your feiues, 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe: 

Rcuentfc the iceriug and difdaind contempt 
Of this proud Kingjwhoftudics day and night 
To anfwerc all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloudic payment of your deaths: 

Therefore Ifay. 

fVer. Peace coofin, lay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fccret bookc. 

And to your qaickc conceiuing difcontcnts 
r- lie read" you matter deepe and dangerous, 

Si’ Asfullofpcrillandaduentcrousfpitit, 

As to o'rcwalke a Current roringlovvd. 

On the vnftcdfaft footing ofafpcarc. 

Hot. lfhcfallin,good-night,orfinkcorlwim, 

Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft, 

So honor crofle it,from the North to South, 

And let them grapplc:0 the bloud niorcftirs 

To rowfc a Lyon, than to ftart a Hare. 

Korth. Imagination offome great exploit 

\ l^riucs him beyond the bounds of patience* 

By heauen roe think s it were an eafit leape, 

: To plucke bright honor from the palc-f ac d Moone, 

. Or diue into the bottome of the deepe, 

■Where fadomc line could neuer touch the ground, 

i 1 And plucke vp drowned honour by the locks. 

So he that doth rcdc^me hier thcnce might weare , 

Without corriuall all her dignities: 

. Butoutvponthishalfcfac'tfcHowlhip* 

I fFor. He apprehends a world offigurcshcere, 
r But not the forme of what he Ihould attend> 

; Ooodcoofingiueraeaudicaecfor awbile. 

Har. I cry you mercy, • 

mr. ThofefamcnobleScotsthatareyourpnloBers. 

H«t. lie keepe them all$ 

. ByGodhefoallnothaueaScotofthena, 

’ No,ifaScotwould-fau<faisfoulc,h*(hallnot» 



Henry 

Ilekeepeihftnl’yAis*'""'’- 

ivw. You^irtiway, 

And Icndno carevnto my purpotes; 

Thofcprifonirsyou ftiall keepe. 

Hfl/ Nay,lw‘ll; dials Hat: 

He fjid he would not ranromc Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpcake of Mortimer: 

But I wH findc him when he lies a llccpci^ 

And in his earc He hollo Mortimer: 

N<iy,llc baue a darling ihalbc taught to fpeake 

Nothing but Mortimer, and giue it him, 

To keepe his anger ftill m motion. 

H'or. Hcarevou coolena word. 

Hot. All ftudies here ifolemnlydcfie, 

Sauc how to gall and pinch this Bullmgbrooke, 

And that fame (word and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that I thinke bis father loues him not. 

And would be glad he met with f<>mc mifchance; 

I would bauc him poifoned with a pet of Ale. 

rvon Farewell kiniman. He talke to you 

When you arc better temper . d<o attend. 

Her.' Why what a w.ifpe-tonguc and impatient foole 
Art thou , to bi cake into this womans rooodc. 

Tying thine care to no tongue but thine ownre? 

Hot, Why loo’ eyoujl am whirl and fcourg’d with rods, 
Neiled, and ftung with pifmres, when 1 heare 
Ofthuvilc po!i itu*n Bulling! rookc. 

In Richards time, what do you call the place.^ 

A plague vpon it, it is in Glocefterfoirc; 

T was where the mad- cap Duke hisvncle kept. 

His vnete Yorkc, where 1 firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of fnilcs, this Bullmgbrooke: 

Zbiood, when you and he came backe from RauenTpurgh. 

Her. AtBarklycaftle. H»t. YoufayttUC. 

Why what a candic dcale of curtefie, 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 
foofcc when this infant fortune came to age, 

And gentle Harry Percy, and kinde coofen; 
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Thf*iJtHorie of 

I O, the diuell take fuch coofcners,God forgiuc me. 

|i’ Good vnclc tell your tale, I haue done. 

|! tVcy: Nayjifyoiihaucnot, toitagaine. 

We will flay youtleifurc. 

Hot: I hauedoiie yfaith. 

fVor: Then once more to your Scottifli prifoners. 
Deliver them vp, without their ranronic flrait, 

And make the Dowglat fonne your oncly mcane 
for powers in Scotland^ which for divers rcafons 
Which 1 fiiall fend you vvritten be afTurde 
W ill enfely be granted you, my lord. 

Yourfenn.'in beingthus employed, 

1 Shad fecredy into the bofome creepe 
Of that firac noble Prelate welbeUi’d, 

The ArchbiOicp. 

, Hot-jpiirre is rtiiot.? 

* W ir: True, who beares hard 

His brothers death at Brisiow the lord S croepet 
■j Ifpeakenotthisincftimation, 

; As what I thinkc might be, but what I know 

‘ Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downc, 
i And onely ftayes but to behold the face 
■ ; Ofthatoccafion that fhall bring it on. 

Hotjpurre Ifmcllit. Vpon my life it will doe well. 

1 ^ : Before the game is afoot, thou flilllcrfHlip. 

Hot^firre Why it cannot choofc but be a noble plot, 
.•1 1 And tlien the power of Scotland and of Torks, 

. To ioyne with Mortimer, ha. 

fVor. And fo they fhall. 

Hotjpurre In faith if is exceedingly well airnd- 
I And tii no little reafbn bids vs (pcedc, 

Tofaueourhcadsjbyrailing ofahead; 
f or, beare our felucs as etien as we can. 

The king will alwayes thinke him in our debt, 

And thinkc we thinke our felucs vnfaiisfide, 
Tillhehathfoundatimeto pay vshotne. 

I And fee already, how be doth beginne 
( To make vi fit angers tolhs lookes cf loue. 
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He»yy thefourtfj. 

not. He does,hc docs, vveclc be reueng’d on him. 

mr. Coofih, firewcll. No furtlicr go in tlvu, 

Then I by letters fliall dire£l your courfc 
When time is ripe, which will he fuddenlys 
lie fleale to Glcndow'cr,aiid ioe, ISdortiiner, 

Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 

As I willfaflnon it, fiiall happily mcctc, 

To beare our fortunes in our owne flrong arracs, 

Which now we hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor. Farewell good brother, we fhall thriuc.I trufl. 

Hot. Vnclc.adicu: Oletthchourcsbcfhort, 

Till fields, and Blowcs, and groncs applaud our fport, Extant. 

Enter a Carrier with a lanterne in his hand. 

I far. Heigh ho. An it be not foure by the day, lie be hangd, 
Charles wrunc’is oucr the new chimney, and yet our liorfc not 
packt. What OfUer. 

Ofl. Anon,anon, 

I Car. I prethcc Toni,beat cuts faddle,putafcw flocks in the 
point, poor: iade is wrung in the withers, out of all cefle. 

Enter another Carrier. 

1 CWr. Peafe and bcancs arc as dankc here as a dog, and that 
' is thc nextwaytogiucpoorc iadcsthcbotst ihishoufcis turned 
vpfidc downe fince Robin Ofller died. 

1 Poore fellow neucr ioyed fince the price ofoates tofe, 
it was the death of hi Ti, 

2 far. I thinkc this be the moft villanous houfe in all Lon- 
don roadc for flcas,I am flung like a tench. 

1 Car. L ike a tench ? by the mafle there is nere a king chri- 
flen could be better bit, then i haue bene fince the fit ft cocke. 

2 Car. why, they will allow vs nere a iordanc, and then wc • 
Lake in your chimney, and your chamber-lie breedes fleas like 
a loach. 

Ofller, comeaway,andbchangd,come away. 

^ haue a gammon of Bacon, and two razes of ginger, ■ 
tfhr^'hieicd asfar as CharingCioffe. 

’ the Turkies in my Panicr are quite ftar- 
uedi what Ofller? a plague on thee, hafl thou neucr an eye in thy 
head ? canft not hem e,and t were not as good deede as drinke to 

breake 











. Tht HfttrU tf 

i breake the pate on thee, I am a vcric villaine, come & be haneJ 

had no faith in thee? 

I Inter Gdds^hiB, 

I «1 CAdJhill, Good morrow Carriers, what’s a clocke? 

Car. Ithinkeitbctwoaclocke. 

Gad. ] prethee lend me thy lanternc, toie my gelding in tl)( 
ftable. 

1 ^r.NaybyGodfoft, Iknow atrickeworth twoofthii 

1 faith « 

Cad. 1 prethee lend me thine. 

2 I,when,canft tell? Icndmcthylanterne(quoihhc) 

marry He fee the hangdfird. 

1 • Gad, Sirra Carrier , what time doe yott uieane to couic to 

London? 

2 C^r, Time enou|h to go to bed with a candle , 1 warrant 
. thee.Gomeneighbour Mugs.wec’lecall vp the Gcntletucn, they 

will along with company, for the y haue greatcharge. 

. ‘ Eater Chamberlame, Exeunt, 

Gad. Whatho:Chainberiaine« 
chant. A t hand quoth picke purfe. 

^ad. That’s euen as f.iire,asat hand quoth the Chamberlainc 
■| for thou varied no more f.om picking of purfes , then giuingdi* 
j rc^iion.dothfi-omlabouringJthonlayeftthcploi how, 

\ " Cham. Good morrow mafterGadfliilljit holds currant thatl 
{•_ told you yefter night, there’s a Franckelin in ihcwildcofKcDl, 

■ ' hath brought three hundred markes with him in gold , I heard 
HI ^ him tell it to one of his company laft night at fiippcr , a kinde of 
Auditor, one that^hath abundance of charge too , God knowei 
whatjthey are vp already, and call for egges and butter, they will 
• awayprefcntly. 

, i Gad. Sirra,ifthcy meet not with Saint l^icholas clatksjllegiiit 
< thee this necke. 

I Cham. No,llenoneofif,Ipraytheekecpcthatforthcbing> 
iBan^forlknowthouworlhipcfi Saint Nicholas, as truly asa 
man offaKhood may, 

^4. What talked thouto me of the h.ingman ? if I hangilk 
■ makeafatpaire ofgallowesiforif I hang,old fir lolin hangs with' 
' me, and'thouknowed hce is nodarueliug ; tut, there arc oth r 
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Tioiani ikattlou aream nnot ofi ihe irlijchfot fport fake are 
„„trn. 10 do iKeptofeflion , feme grace, lhat woo d (ifmalleri 
fliouldbclooktinto) for their owne credit fake make all whole. 
I am iovned with no footcland rakers , no long-dafFe fixpennic 
ftrikers', none of thefc mad muftachio purple hewd malts^rms, 
but with nobilitie,and tranquillity,Burgomaders 5c great Oncy- 
ers,fuch as can bold in fuch as will drike fooner then fpcake, and 
focake foonei then drinke.and drinke fooner then pray, a^ yet 
(Zounds)I lie, fotthey pray continually to their faint the Com. 
mon.wealth, or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for they 
ride vpand downc on her, and make her their bootes. 

What, the Common wealth their bootes.'wili die liold 
out water in foule way? 

Gad. She will, (he will, iufticc hath liquord her ; we dcalc as in 
acadlecockfurc ; wehauethereccitcofFerncfcede, wee walkc 
inaiiible. 

C ham. Nay, by my ftith , I thinke you are more beholdingt*- 
^enightthen to Ferncfccd, for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand, thou (halt liauc a (liare in our purchafe 
as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me haue it>as you arc a fallc theeft. 

Gad, Go to,hemeis a common name to all membid the odlcr 
bring my gelding out of the dablc,farcwell,yc muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince, VoiHes,and'Peto,(irc. 

’Pein, Come (hcltcr,(heltcr, I haue remooued FaldaliFs horfc,. 
and he frets like a gum’d Veluet, ♦ 

Prin. Stand clofe. Enter Fa/Jfaife. 

Talf. Poynes.Poyne$,and be hangd Poynes. 

Prince. Peaccye fat^kidneyd rafcall , what a brawling doed 
thou kcepc? " 

Eatf. What Poynes, Hal? 

Prin. Heis walkt vpto the fop ofthehill,Tle gofeekehira. 
laraaccurfttorob thatthccues companic, the rafcall 
hath '•‘momied my horfe, and tycd him 1 know not wlierc.jfl 

this, iflfcapchangingforkillingthat •ogue, lhaue firfworne 
hiscompany hourcly any time this ycere , andy 1 1 am be- 
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witclit with the rogues company . If the rafcallhaue not giuen 
mctacciicincstomakcroc louehim,IIe be handg . It could not 
be clfcj haue drunke medicines, Poynes,Hal,aplague Vpon you 
both. BardollPcto, lie ftaruce'rc lie rob a footc further, and 
t’were rotas, goodadeedeasdrinke to turne true man , and to 
lcauethefcrogucs;Iamthcvcrieft varlctthat cuer chewed witha 
toothtcight ycardcs of vneuen ground is threefcorc arid ten miles 
afootcwithme : and the ftonic hearted vilUines knovvc it well 
inough , a plague vpon it when thceucs cannot bee true one to 
another. 

They rohilUe, 

Whew, a plague vpon you all , giuc me my horfc , you rogues, 
giuc me my liorfe and be hangd. 

n^rince Peace ycfatguts,lic.down, lay thine care clofe to the 
ground, and lift if thou can hearc the tread of Trauellers. 

Valf. Haue you any leavers to lift me vp againc being downcJ 
zbloud ilc not bcare mine owne flefli fo farre afootc againe, for 
all the coine in thy fathers Exchequer : what a plague meanc yj 
to colt me thus? 

Prince Thou Heft, thou art not coltcd,thoii art vncoltcd. 

Palf. I prethec good prince Haly hclpc me to my horfe, good 
kings fonne. 

Prince Outyou roguc,(hal I beyourOftler 

Fa ft Go hang thy felfe in thine owne heirc apparant garters: 
if 1 betane, He peach forthis : and 1 haue not Ballads made on 
a<l,and fung to filthy tunes, let a cup of fackc be my poifontwhen 
jeaft is fo forward, and afoote too,I hate it, 

Fmer GadfJiiS. 

Cad. Stand. Falf, So I do againft my will. 

'Poines O tis oiirfcttcr,! know liis xoycv.Bardoi'Khii newts? 

’Bar; Cafe y cc,cafc yce, on with your viz-irdcs, thcres money 
of the Kings co aiming downe the hill, tis going to the kings ex- 
chequer. 

Falf. You lie you rogue, tis going to the kings T aucrile. 

Gad: Thercs enough to make vs ail. 

Falf; To behariged. 

Prince You fourcfhall front them in the narrow lane : Ned 
Poiuesand Z will walkc lower ; iftheyfcapcfromyourcncoun. 
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Gad; Some eight, or ten. 

falf Zounds, will they not 

Prince WhatU coward fir M»Pawnch? 

Paf; IndecdeIamnotM«ofG^/your grandfather, butyet 

liocoward.H<e/. . , , r 

■?>>•/«« Well wcelclcauc that to the proore. , , , , 

Peines Sirra lacfe, thy horfc ftandes behindc the 
thou needft him, there thou flialt find him:farewell,& ftand faff. 

Fa/f Now cannot I ftrike him if I fiiould be hangd. 

Prince Ncd,where are our difguifes? 

Here bard by,ftandclofc. , ^ t 

falf; Now my raaifters, happy man be his ctolc, lay l,cucry 
man to his bufinefle. Enter theTrauelers 

Travel; Come ncighbor,the boy fhali Icaoe our hoi les down 
the hill,weelcwalke afootc a while, and cafe our legges. 

Theeues Stand. Trattel. Icfus bkfle vs . 

Falf. Strike, downe with them , cut the villaines throates : a 
horelbncaterpillers ! Bacon-fed knaues , they hate vs youth, 
downe with diem, fleece them. 

fraud: O, we arc vndone, both we and ours, for cuer. 

Falf; Hang ye goibellicd knaues, arcye vndone? noye fatte 
chuffes, I vvouldyour ftorc were here: on bacons,on,whatycc 
knaues? young men muft hue, you are grand jurers, are yce? 
vveclejiircycey faith. Exeunt 

Here they reb them j and hinde them : Enter 

the Prtnee and feines. 

’Prince The theeues haue bound the true men : now coulde 
thou and I rob the theeues, and go merrily to London, it woulde 
be argument for a wceke, laughter for a moneth, anfl a good jeft 
for cucr. 

’Poines Stand clofc, /hearc them eomming. ‘ 

Enter the theeues againe. 

Falf: Come my raafters,let vs fhare,andthen to horfc before 
day: and the Prince aiulPoinesbe not twoo arrand epwardeij 
thcres no cquitic ftirring , theres no more valour in that Posnesi 
thanin awildeduckc. 
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• r As they are flaring, the frmeeMdVemt) 

*Fnn, Your money. \ Jet vponthtm,theyaSrHtuitaway, andf^f 
Toin. Viilaines. S jiaijfe after a hiere er twa runs envtey t99,/tf 

uing the boetie behtnde them. 

Vrm. Got with much cafe. Now roc riJy tohorfc: thctheeun 

are fcauercd,and poffeft with fcarc fo flrongly,that they dare not 
roeetc each other, each takes his fellow for an officer, away good 
Ned, Falftalffc fweares to death, and lards the leane earth as hce 

walkes along: wer’t not for laughing I ffiould pittte him. 

Teinet How the rogue roar'd. Ixeuat. 

Inter Hetjpur folus ^reading a letter. 

But fer mine otvrie fart my Lord, I could be veUcententedteiei 
there^in ref^eSl of the ioue I beare jour bonfe. 

He could be contented, why is hcnotlhen?in the refpe^lofthe 
louchcbcarcsourhoufc : heffiewesin this, he loueshb ewne 
barne better then he loues our hou(e.Let roc Icc Ibme mote. 

The furfgje youvndertake is dangerous. 

Why that’s ccrtainc,t IS dangerous to take a cold, tofleepe to 
dnnkcjbutl tellyou (iT.y Lord foole) out of this nettle daneet 
we plucke this flower fafctie. ® ' 

The furpofe you vndertake is dangerous, theJriendsyoH hauemmei 

’f^^n^^tainejhe time it felfevnfortei, andyeHrwholefl(Xt9olijht hr 
the counterpoy/eoffo great an oppofitien, * 

Sayyou fo : layyoufo. ILiyvntoyouagainc.youarealhal. 
low CO wardly hinde, and you lye : what a lackc-braine is thisJ bv 
th^Lordourplotisagoodplot. aseuerwaslaid, our friends true 
; and conftantta good plot, good friends, & fill of expeftationun 

■ excellent plotjvery good friends-, what a froftie fpirited ro-ucis 
tb s?why,my Lord of Yorkc commends the plot, and the »cne- 

■ Zoundcsandlwerenowhythfsraf 

: call, 1 could braine him with his Ladies fanne . Is there not my 

_ rather^ my vncle, and my fcife, Lorde Edmund Mortimer, my 

' 1 O wen G lendo wcr?is t here not befides the 

JJowg as? hauc I not al their letters to meete mein armes bv the 
ninth of the next month, and are tliey not fome of them fetfor- 
wardalready? what a pagan rafcall is this, andinfldcl? Ha,vou 
, feallTee now in very ffneerity offcare and cold heart, will bee fo 

I the Jiing, and lay open all our proceedings. O, I could ditiid« 
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myfelfc &gotobuffets,for moouingfuchadiffi ofskimmilkc 
with fo honourable an aftion. Hang him, Jet him tell the king, 
wc arc prepared. I will fetforward to night. Snter hts Lady. 

How now Kate, I muft Icauc you within thefe two houres? 

Lady O my good Lord, why arc you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banilht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell mc,fwcet Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomakc, plcafiire, and thy golden fleepe? 

Why dofl thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth.^* 

And ftartfo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefli bloud in thy chcekes? 

And giuen my treaCircs and my rights of thee 
To thickceyde mufing,and curft melancholy? 

In thy fain, rflombers, 1 by thee hauc watcht, 

And heard thee murmurc tales of yron warres, 

Speake tearmes of mannage to thy bounding fteede« 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkc 
Of^fallies, and re^s,oftrcnches,tents, 

Of pallizadoes, ^nticrs,parapecs, 

Ofbaniisks,ofcanon, culuerin, 

Ofprifoners ranfome,and of fbuldicrs flainc, 

And all the currents of a heddy fight. 

Thy (pirit within thee hath beenefo at watte, I 

And thus hath fb beftird thee in thy fleepe. 

That beds of fweat hauc flood vpon thy brow 

Like bubbles in a la tc difturbed ftreame, 

And in thy face ftrangc motions haue appeard, 

Such as wc fee when men reftraine their breath, -- 

On (bme great fbdainc hafte. O what portents are thefef 
Some hcauy bufineffe h.uh my Lord in hand, 

And I muft know it, elle.be loues roc not. 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser. Heis,myLord,anhourcagoc. 

^et. Hath Butler brought thofe horfesfromthc Iheriffe? * 
,^^>™yLord,bebroughteuennow. 

Lot. What horfe’a roans? attop-earcjis it not? 

^tr. Ins, my Lord, . , 
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Uot. ThatRoane (hall be my throne. Well, I will backehim 
flraiglir. O Efperance, bid Butler lead iiim forth into the parkt 

Z<r. BiithcareyoiimyLord, 

Hot. What faiefl thou my Lady? 

La, What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Whyjniyhoifc(myloue)iiiy horle. 

La. Out you madhedded ape, a wcazcl! hath not fuch a deal} 
■of fplccne,as you arc toft with . In fiirh He k nowc yorir bufinti 
Harry, that 1 will; I fcare, my brother Mortimer doth flir about 
bis title , and hath fent for you to line his entcrprife,but ifyou eo, 

Hot. SofirafootCjI ihallbewearie.Ioue. 

La. Come, come you Paraquito.anfwer me dirc^Uy,vntotliii 
cjucftion that I lhali aske.-in faith lie breakc thy little finger, Hat- 
ry,and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, away you tnfler,loue7 1 loue thee not, 

1 care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To pl.iy with mammets, and to tilt with lips. 

We muft hauebloudie nofcs,and crackterownes, 

And pafTc them currant toorgods me,my hpe^: 

What faift thou Kate ? what wouldft ihcu hauc with me? 

La. Do you not loue roe?do you not indeede? 

Well, do not then ? for fince you louc mcnor, 

J will not loue my felfc. Dayoiunof louemci’ ’ 

Nay,tellme,ifyoufpeakciiTiealt,ornof - 

Come.wi'tihtjufcemcndc.?. ; ^ 

And when 1 amahorfebuke,! wili fwcarej i ; - ^ 

I loue thee infinitely.Buf hark c you Kate, 

I muft not baue you henceforth, qucftion me, , 

Whithcr/goinorreafon, where aWbtif: 

Whither / mnft,/ixiul]'.aud to conclude, afli 

This euening muft I Icaiie you gentle Kater 
/know you wife, but yet no farther wife, 

Then Harry Percies wife.'conftant you are. 

But yet a woman, and for fecrccy, 

No! Lady clofer, for / well bclccuc, 

Thou wilt not VI ter, what thou doft net kno wt 
..And fo far will /truft thee , gentle Kate. , . 

■ Zii. How,(bfarf ,k":r t vm j 
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Hot. Not an inch furtherrbut henrkc you Kate, 

Whith:r 1 go, thither lhali you goe too: 

Today will Hltforth, to morrowyou: 

Will this content you Katel 

Lady it muft offeree. Exeunt, 

Enter J?rinceaftdPo(fiei, 

Prince Ned prcthec come out of that fat rooroc,and lend me 
thy hand to laugh alittic. 

Poines Where haft bin 1/4/? 

Vrince With three or foure logger-heads, amongeft three or 
fourefcorc hogf- heads. I hauc founded the very bafe firing of 
humihtic. Sirra, I am fwornc brother to a leafh ofdrawers, and 
cm call them all by their chriften names , as Tom, Dicke, and 
Francistthey take it already vpon their faluation, that though I 
be but prince oUVala, yet I am the king ofcuitefic, and tell me 
fljttely I arri no ptowde lacke^ like Faiflaffe, but a Corinthian, a 
lad of mctt.'iil , a good boy (by the Lord fb they call mec) and 
when 1 am Ki^of EnyUnd, I fhall commaund all the good lads 
in Easithe.'tpe. 1 hey call drinking deepe, dying fcarlct, and when 
you breathe in your watering, they cry he m , and bid you play it 
off. To conclude', I am fb good a proficient in one quarter of 
an houre , that I can drincke with any Tinkar in his ownc lan- 
guage, during my life, i tell thee Ned , thou haft loft much ho- 
nour that thou wert not with me in this aftion *, but fwcet Ned: 
to fwceten which name of Ned,l giuc thee this peniworth offu- 
gar, clapt eiien now into my hand, by an vndcr skinkcr,onc that 
ncucr fpake other Englifli in bis life, than eight fbillings and fixe 
pence, and you arc welcome, wi;h this fliril additon,anon,arion 
firiskore a pintc of baftard in thehalfc moonc,or fo. But Ned to 
driuc away the time till Faitiafe come : /prethee,dGc thou ftand 
ID fome by-rooinc, while /qucftion my puny drawer, to what 
end he gauc me the fugar, anddoe thou ncucr leaue calling Fran-* 
ees that his talcto me may be nothing but, attonc : fteppcafidft 
andilcfl-iewthecaprcfcnt. ^ 

Poines Frances. 

Priwtf Thou art pcrfcift. 

Pm« France. 

trancet. Anonc anone fi rsbokc dowhe into thePoa^net* 
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Prince Come hither, Frances. Prance t My lord. 

frince How long haft thou to feme, Frances? 

Frances Forlboth iiue yecrcs,and as much as to 
‘Peinej Frances. 

Frances Anone,anone fir. 

•Prince Fiue yeeres, berlady a long Icafe for the clincking of 
pewter} But Frances,darcft thou be fo valiant, as to play thcco. 
ward with thy indenture,and flicw it afairepaire of heeles, and 
runne fromit, 

Frances O lord fir, ilc be fvvorne vpon all the books in zw, 

I could finde in my heart 
‘Pei/ies Fiances. Frances Anonefir. 

■ Prince How olde arte thou, Fr^wce/.? 

Frances Lctmc{ec,aboutMichaelraasnextI fhal be 

Peines Frances. 

Frances Anone fir, pray you ftay alittlc my lord. 

' Prince Nay but hearkc you Frances^ox the fugar thou gaiicll 
me, t’was a peii)'worth,waft not? 

Frances O lord, I would it had bin two. 

Prince I will giuc thee for it , a thoufand pound , askcince 
when thou wilt,and thou fiialthaueit. 

•pomes Frances Frances Anone, anone. 

Prince A none Frances's No Frances, h\it to morrow Frmcsn 
or Frances, on thurftday ; or indeede Frances, when thou wilt: 
But Frances, 

Frances My lord. 

Prince Wilt thou robbe this leatherne jerkin, criftal) button, 
not-pated, agat ring, puke flocking, caddicegartcr, ftnootlie 
tongue, Spanifii powch? 

Frances O lord fir, who doe you tneanc.^ 

Prmce Why then your browne baftard is your onely drinW: 
for looke you Frances, your white canuafte doublet will fulky. 
In B^rbary fir,it cannot come to fomucht 

Frances What fir.*’ Poines Frances, 

Prince Away you rogue, doft thou not hcarc them cali.^ 
^Heere they both call him, the Drawer flands awaz,ed, not 
which way to goe. Enter Vintner. 

■V Ht. What, ftmdft thou ftill,and heard fuch a calling.^ looh^ 
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to theghefts within. My Lord, old fir lofmwtth halfca douzen 
more arc at the doorc, /hall I Ice them in? 

Phn. Let them alone a while,and then open the doore: Potnes. 

Poines. Anon, Anon fir. Enter Pomes. 

Prince. Sirra, Falftaffe and the reft of the theeuesarc atthc 

doore, (hall we be merry? .... , 

•Pos, As merry as Crickets , my lad , but harke ye , what cun- 
ning match hauc you made with thisieftof the Drawer.^ come, 
what’s the ifTuc? 

Prince, I am now of all humors, that hauc (hewed themlelucs 
humors, fince thcolde dayes of goodman Adam, to thcpupill 
age of this prefent tweluc a clockc at midnight. What’s a clockc 
Frances? 

Fran. Anon, anon fir. 

Prin. That euer this fellow fliould hauc fewer wordcs then a 
Parrat,and yet the fonneof a woman. Hisinduftric is vpftaircs 
and downe ftaires, his eloquence the parcell of a reckoning.! am 
not yet of Percies minde , the Hotfpur of the North, he that kils ^ 
mefome fixeorfeauen douzen of Scots atabreakefaft, vvafiics , 
his handes, and (ayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life , I want ■ 
workc. O my fwcet Harry , faies (he! how many haft thou kild ‘ 
to day ? Giuc my Roane horfe a drench (faycshcc) and an- , 
fivers, (bmc (burtecnc, an hourc after ; a triflie, a trifle. 1 prethee 
call in Falftalffc, ilc play Percy, and that damnde Bra wne (hall ' 
play Dame Mortimer his wife, faies the drunkard ; call in 

Ribs, call in T allow. 

Enter Falfta/ffe. 

Poines. W clcome lacke, where haft thou bcenc? 

Faljl. A plague of all cowards I fay.and a vengeance too,tnar- 

ly and Amen : giueme acupoffackeboy. E'relleadethislife 
long* ilefowcneathetftockcs, and mend them, andfooie them 
too. A plague of all cowards. Giuc me a cup of (acke, rosue, is 
there no vertue extant? hedrinketh. 

.■p fhouneuer(eeTitanki(Ieadi(fjof butter, pi. 
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Fatf Yourogue,hccrcs liHicinthisrackctoo.thcrcisnoching 
I Lutrogeiytobcfbuiidinvillanous man , yet a coward is worfc 
|. then a cup of fackc with lime in it . Avi'lanouscoward, Gothy 
|i waies old/acke.die when thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood 

|(i be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then atn / a Ihotten hcr- 

1^1, ' ring.'there lines not three good men vnhangd in England, & one 
V of them is fat, and growes oid,God belpe the whtlc,a bad world 
’'‘I' J fay,/ would /were a wcaucr,/ could fing Pfalmes, or any thing. 

A A plague of all cowards,/ fay flill. 

; ® Prin. How now,Wo!fackc,what mutter you? 

Fal, Akingsfonnerjf/donotbcatctheeoutofthykingdome 
tfiiifj with a dagger of lath, and driuc all thy fubic£ls afore thcclikca 
fiockeof wildegecfe,ile ncucr wearc hairc on my face more, you 
Prince of Wales, 

Trin. Why you horefon round-man, what’s the matter? 
j Falsie Arc you not a coward? anfwere me to that, and Points 
there. 

■ * Pow, Zoundes yce fat paunch, and ye call me coward, by the 
i : ; Lord, tie flab thee. 

I Falsi /call thee cowardc?ile fee ihccdamnde ere /call thee 
coward, but / would giue athoufand pound, / could runneas 
fafl as thou canft. You are flraight enough in the fhouldcrs,you 
^ care not who fees your backc : call you that backing of your 
- " friends?a plague vpon fuch backing: giue nice them that will 
facemc 5 giuemeacupoflacke./araarogueif/ dninketoday. - 
PW. O villaine,thy lips are fearfe wip’t fince thou drunkft lall. 
Talf; All's one for that. He drmketh. , 

^ A plague of all cowards flill fay /. 

■ ' ? Prsn,ce What’s the matter? 

i Fa/f: Whatsthcroattcr?hcrebefoureofvshauctanc athou* 

■ , > find pound this morning. 

I 'i; Prince Where is it? where is it? 

' Falf. VV here is it? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpon poorc 
foureofvs. 

prince What, a hundred, man? 

fa//; /am a rogue, if/ were not at halfefword, with a dozen 
' of them two houres together . /haiie fcapcdbymyraclc. /am 
' eight times ihruft through the doublet, fourc through thchofo 

— - - ^ 
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eccefrnum. Ineucrdcaltbetterfincel wasa man , all 

Id noi doc. A plague of all cowards, let them fpcake} if they 
f eakelnore or leflethen truech, they arcvillamcs,and the fonnes 

ifdarkcncffc. , . . , 

Gad. Spcake,firs,howwasit.? 

R ofs. Wc foure fet vpon fomc douzen. 

FoB. Sixtcene,’atleaft, ray Lord. 

%ofs. And bound them. 

Pett. No,no,they were not bound. 

pal. You rogue, they were bound, cucry roan of them ,orl 
amaIcwclfc,andEbrewIcw. « r 

R tf/i. As we were fharing.fomc 5 or y.frcfh men fet vpon VJ^ 
Falk And vnbound the rclf , and then come in the other. 
Prince. What,foughtye with them all? 

Tallin All? I knowc not what yee call all : but ir 1 rougnC not 
with fiftic of them , I am a bunch of radifo : if there were not 
two or three and fiftic vpon poorc old lackc , then am I no two 

^^^Prin^ Pray God, you haue not murthered fomc of them. 

Falk Nay , that s paft praying|for , 1 hauc pepper’d two of 
them.Two 1 am fure 1 hauc payed, two rogues in buckrom fiitcs: 
I tell thee what, Hal. if I tell thee .a lie, fpittc in my face ; call mee 
hprfe: thou knowefi: my old ward there Hay, and thus 1 bore 
niy poinr, foure rogues m buckrom let driue at roc. 

Prin. What,fourc?thou (aydftbuttwo,cuennow. 

Fal. Foure, Hal, /told thee foure. 

7o. /,/, he faid, foure, 

Fal. Thefe fourc came all affont.and roaincly thruft attneej 
/made no more adoc , but tooke all their feuen points in my tar> 
get, thus. 

Prin. Seiren? why there were but foure, eucn now. 

Fal. /n Buckrom. 

Points. /, foure, in buckrom fiiites* 

Fal. Seuen, by thefe hilics, or /am a v'lllainc clfo. 

Prin. Prcthcc let him alone, we lhall hauc more anoti. - 
Frf/. Doeftthouheareme, Hal? 

'Prin. 
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l Do fo , for it is worth the liftnin g to, thefc nine in Buc- 

Icrom, that 1 told thee of. 

J>rm. So, two more already. 

Faljl, Their points being broken, 

Tohts. Downe fell his hofe. 

F40- Began to giue me groiindibut I followed me cIo{e,came 
in foot and hand, and with a thought, Icuen of the cienen I paid, 

Prin. O monflrous/elcuenbuckrom niengrowncoutoftwo} 

Falsi. Bur as the diuell would haue it , three mif-begotten 
knaues, in krndall greene, came at my backe, and let di iuc at me, 
for it was fo dai kc, "Hal, that thou could'ft not fee thy hand. 

Prift. Thelc lyes arc like the father that begets them, groffc as 
amountaine, open, palpable. Why thou clay-brain’d guts, thou 
knotty-pated foolc , thou horefonobfeenegreafie tallow-catch. 

Faisl. WhatJ art thou tnad.^art thou road.^ is not the tructh the 
tiucth.'’ 

Tm. Why , how could’ft thou know thelc men in Kendall 
greene, when it was fo darkc thou could’ft not fee thy handJeome 
tell vs your realbn. What fayeft thou to this.*’ 

'potties. Come, your rcafon,Iacke, yourreafon. 

Faisi. What , vpon compulfion ? Zoundes, and I were at the 
firappado, or all die rackes in the w'orld , I would not tell you on 
compulfion. Giue you a reafon on compulfion.' if reafbns were 
as plenty as blackc- berries , 1 would giue no man a reafon vporl 
compulfion, I. 

Prince, lie bc no longer guiltic of this finne. Thisfangiiine 
■: coward, this bed-prefler, this horle-backc-btcakcr, this huge bil 
offlefh.' 

Fal. Zbloud you ftarueling,ycu elfskin,you dried neats- tongue, 

; biils-pizzcl, you ftockcfifti : O for breath to vtter what is like 
thec.'’(youtailcrs yard, you fheatb,youbowcafc,you vileftanding 
' tucke. 

’ 7>rin. Wei, breathe a whilc,and then to it ag.aine,& when thou 
haft tired thy felfe in bafe companions, heare me fpcake but this, 

Pojmes. MarivC, lacke. 

Prin. Wctwo,faw you foure,fet onfourc,and bound thcm,and 
I were mafters of theitwealth:matkenowhowa plaincfafel1iaIl 

put you dovvae ; then did wee tw'O fet on you foure, and with^ 



Henry tlje fourth. ; 

wo* d outfac’t you from your prize, & haue it,yca,5c can ftiew' it | : 
vou here in the houfc: and Falftalffc,you carried yoiii* guts away : 
as nimbly, with as quickc dcxtcritic, & roard for mercy, and ftill ; ; 
run and roare,as e ucr 1 heard bul- calfe. What a flaue an thou to j . 
hseke thy fword as thou haft done ? and then fay it was in fight. 
What trickc ? what deuice ? what flatting holecanft ihoa now 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparent lhame.*’ | 

Pein. Come, lets hcarcjiackcjwhat trickc haft thou now? 

Fal. By the Lord, IknewycaswcIIashcthat made yc. Why j| 
heare you, my mafters, was it for me, to kill (bclic:re apparant? 1: 
Ihould I turneVpon the true Prince? why, rl>pis4novvcft f am as | 
valiant as Hercules: bnt,bewaic inftinft, the Lyon will not touch 
the true Prince , inftinft is a great matter . I was a coward oti ‘ 
inftinft, I Ihallthinke the better of my felfe, and thee, du- 
ring my life; I, for a valiant Lyon, and thou, fora tnie Prince: | 

but, by the Lord,lads, I .am glad you haue the money . Hoftefle, i 

clap tothedoores, watch to night, pray to morrow , gallants, | 

lads, boyes, hcartes of gold, all the titles of good fcllowftiippe i 

cometoyou. What,fhallwcbcmcrrie,fliallwehaiie aplaycx- \ 
tempore.*’ I 

Prin. Contcnt,and the argument ftiallbc.thy running away. 

Fal. A,no raoreofthatHalj&thouloueftme. Enter bofiefe. 

Ho, Olcfu.my Lord the Prince/ 

^^rin. How now, my Lady the hoftefle, what faift thou to me? | 
Ho. Many, my L, there is a noble-man of the court, at doorc | 
would fpeakc with you : he laics, he comes from your father. f 
Pyin, Giue him as much, as will make him a royall man , and | 
fend him backe againc to ray mother, 

Fal. What manner of man is he? 

Ho. An old man. 

Fai. What doth grauitic out ofhis bed at midnight ? Shall I 
giue him his anfwcrc.*’ 

Prin, Prethccdo,Iacke. Frf/. Faith,and lie fend him packing. 

Exit. 



A a . hirlady you fought fairc, fo did you Pcto,(b 

1 you Bardol, you are Lyons too, youranawav vponinftin^L 
you will not touch the true Prince,no fie. 

'Bar, Faith,I ran vvhcnifaw.othcrsrunnc. 



TfjeHifiaritof 

Triu.: Faith, tell me now in earneft, how caraeFalftalfFsfword 
fobackt? 

Peto. W by , hce backt it witli bis dagger, and laid he would 
fwcarc tiuth ou t pf England , but bee would make you beleeut 

it was done in fight, and pcrfvvadcd vs to do thebke. 

(,'ar. Ye.i,and to tick le oor nofes with fpeare-graffe , to make 
thc:nbieede, and then to bdlubbcroir garments with it, anti 
fwcarc it was the blond of true men . 1 did that I did not thisfe* 
ucn yeerc before,! blufht to hca e hit raondroiis demies. 

Vrm, O vilhiirf*' .thou l!o!c(!a cup offacke eightene yeerts 
ago, and wo f n withihe maner,& euer lince thou haft bluHit 

extempoW, tUdii hadtt fire and fword on thy fide, and yet thou 
ranft awayr what inftinfl hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord, do you ff e thele meteors.^ do you behold thtfc 
exhalations.^ Prince I do. 

Bar. What thinkeyou they portend? 

Prin. Hot liuers, and cold putfes. 

Bar. Cholcr,my Lord, ifrightly taken. 

Enter Fa/flalffe. 

Prin. No, ifrightly taken, halter. Here comes leane l3cke,hcr« 
comes bare- bone; how now my fvveete creature of bunibaftjhow 
long is’t ago,/ackc,fincc thou law’ll thine ownc knee? 

My owne knee.^when f was about thy yeercs(Hal) /was 
not an E.agles talent in the vvaftc: I could hauc crept into any Al- 
dermans thumbe ringia plagucof ligbing and griefc,it blowesa 
man vp like .1 bladder, Tbers villanous newes abroad, hcere was 
CiTlehn Bral y from your facherryon inuft to the court in the mor- 
ning. Thaframeni.ad fellow of the North, Percy, 6c he of Wales, 
that gaue Amamon thebaftinado, 6c made Lucifer cuckold, and ' 
f.vore the diuell his true liegeman vpon thecrofFcof a Welch 
hooke; wbata pKiguc callyou him? 
poines 0,Glcndowcr. 

Fal. Owen, Owen, thefamCjand his fonnein law Morri- 
mcr , and ofde Northumberland , and the fprightie Scot ol 
Scottes, Dowglas, that runnes a horfe-backe vp a hill perpendi* 
<;ular. 

Prhi. He that rides at high Ipeedc, and withapifio’dkii'esJ 
Iparrow flying, 




Falf: You hauc hit it. 

Prince Sodidhcneuerthcfparrow. 

Faf: Well, that rafcall hath good mcttall in him, hcc will not 

'^f^nce Why what a rafcall art thou then , to praife him fo for 

running? ^ 

Talf; A horfcbackc (ye cuckoe)but afoote he will not bucgc 



afoote. 

Pri«« Yes /4fA?,vponinflinft, 

Falf}; I grant yc.vpon inftimft : well, he is the rc too, and one 
Mordacke, and a thoufand blew caps more. H~c.- 'cHer\s llolne 
away to night , thy fathers beard is turnd white wish the newes, 
you may buy land now as cheapeas ftinking macki cll. 

Prince Then tis like, if there come a hotc lunc, and this ciuill 
buffeting hoId,wc ftial buy maidenheads as they buy liobnailcs, 
by the hundreds. 

Fal(i: By the malTc lad, thou faift true, it is like wee fball hauc 
good trading that way: but tell mtHal, art not thou horiiblya- 
feard? thou being heire apparant, could the world piclce thee out 
three liich enemies againc, as that fiend fpiritPerc/, 

and that diucllGlcndowcr? art not thou horribly afi aide ? doth 
not tby bloud thrill at it? 

Prince Not 3 whityfaith, I lacke Tome of thy inftinef. 

Falji. V V ell, thou wilt be horribly chidde to morrow when 
thou comroeft to thy father : if thou doc louc me, pra^lilc an an- 
iwcr. 

Prince Docthouftandformy father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

FM; Shall n content : this chaire lhall be my ftafe, this da*<. 

Icepter, and this ci^piion yny crownc. * 

Prince Thy ftatc is taken for a ioynd ftoolc, thy golden feep- 
SSde pretlous rich crownc,fGra pitft^ 

VVell, and the fire of grace be not quite out of thee, 
now fhaltthou bemooued. Giucmcea cuppeoffacketoma^^ 

mine eyes lookc reddc , that it may bethought /haue wept 
fo /muft fpeakein pallion, and / will doeit, inKingf^;«^f^; 
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‘PnW# Well, here is vt l iv I 

Falf: And here is my fpeecb,ftand aGdc NobdiUe. I 

Ho. O Iefu,ihisiscxcelltntfport,yfauh. f 

F.'tlf: Wcepenot,fweetQneene,for trickling tearcs arc vaint I 
Ho. O the fatlicr,how how he holds his countenance? f 

Falf: For Gods fake Lords, conucy my truttfiill Queen?, j; 

For tearcs doc flop the floud'-gates of her eyes. 

Hot. O lefii, he doth it as like one of thefc harlotry players, as , 

eucrifec. i.m i ■ 

Falf Peace, good pint-pot, pcace,goodt!tkte-brainc. [ 

Jdarry, Idonot only nianicU, wh;rethoufpcndcfl thy time: ^ 
but aifo ' how thou art accompanied.For.though the cammomii r. 
the more it is troden on, the faftcr it growes ; yet youth, the more 
itiswafted thefooncritwcarcsuhouartmyfonnc, Ihaucpartly ' 
thy mothers word, partly my opinion, but chiefly , a villainous 
trickcof thine tie, andafoohfh hanging of thy neather lip, that 
doth warranunc. Ifthcnthoubefonnetomee, heereliethlhe 
point: why, being fonne to me, arte thou fo pointed at? iball the 
blcffed fonne of heauen proouc a mieher , and eate blacke- ber- 
ries? a queftion not to be askt. Shall the fonne of England proue 
a thiefc,and take purfes? a queftion tobe askt. There is a thing, 
Harry .which thou haft often heard of,and it is knowne to many 
in our land, by the name of pitch, Tliis pitch (as antient writers 
docrepoite) dooth defile: fodooth the company thou kcepcll : 
for H<*rry,now 1 donotfpeake tothccin drinicc.but in tearesinot 
in pleafurc,but in paffiom no t in words onely , but in woes alfo: 
and yet there is a vertaous man, whom 1 hauc often noted in thy 

company, but 1 know not his name. »* • «• 

'Fmce Whatraancrof man, and klike your MaieSic? 

Falf. A goodly portly manyfaith,and a corpulent, ofa cheer- 
full !ook,a plcafing eic, and a moft noble carriage,and as I thinly 
his age feme fifty, or birlady, inclining to three Icore, and now 1 
remember nic,bis'namcis Fal^alfe : if that manfliould be lewd- 
ly wiuen, he decciucs me. For Harry, I fee vertue in his lookes : it 
then the tree may be knowne by the fruit, as the fruit by | 

then peremptorily I fpeake it, there is vet toe in that Ealsme, | 
him keepe with, the reft banifii ? and tel me now, thou nauglitic i 
varlctjtell me, where haft tbou bin this month ? _ ._j : 



Henrie thffittrik 

frhtc* Doft rhon ^cake like a king? do thou ftand for mee, 

}- if thoa doft it halfc fo grauely,fo maiefti. 
cally both in worde and matter , hang race vp by the hceles for a 
rabbet fucker, or a Poulters Hare. 

Prince Well.heerelamfct. 

1 j-alft. And here I ftand, iudgc,tny m.mcrs. 

Trmce Now, Harry, whence comeyou? 

Faifi. My noble Lord, from Eaftebeape. 

q>rmce Tliecomplainfslhcareof thee, arc grieiious. 

Fall}. Zblood my Lord, they arc falfe; nay, ile tickle yce for a 

yong Prince Ifaith. r t • i t 

fritice Sweareft thou, vngracious boy? .henceforth nc re lookc 

on me, thou art violently carried away from grace , there is a di- 
uell haunts thee, in the likcnefTc of an old fat man , a tun of man 
is thy cornpanions why doft thou conuerfe with that trunckc or 
humours, that boulting hutch of beaftlincfle, that fwolne parccll 
of dropfies, that huge bombard of facke,tbat ftuft cloakc- bag of 
guts, thatrofted Manningtrcc Oxc with the pudding in his bel- 
ly.that rcucrenf vice , that gr.iy iniquitie , that father ruffian , that 
vanitie in yccrcs , wherein is he good/ but to taftc fackc & drinke 
it? whercinneat & clcanly.but to catuc a capon & cat it ? where- 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftie , but in villanic/ wherein 
vdlanous.butin all things? wherein worthy, but in nothing/ 

FalB. I would your grace would take mee with yoo , whom- 
meanes your grace? 

Prince That villanous abbominablc mifleader of youth: Fal- 
ftalffe, that old white bearded Sathan. 

Fal. My Lord, the man I know. 

Pn»« I know thou doe ft. 

Ealt But to fay , 1 know more harme in him then in my felfc, 
were to fay more then 1 knowrthat hee is olde, the more the pit- 
tie, his white haires doc witnefle it : but that he is, fauing your re- 
ucrence, awhorcmafter,that I vttcrly deny : if fackc and fugar be 
afaulr,Godhelpethewickcd:if to be old and merry beafinne, 
the many an old hoft that I know, is damn’d :if to be fat. be fc> be 
hated, the Pharaos leanckinc arc to be loued. No, my good lord, 
baniffiPeto, banifti Bordol , baniffiPoines, bwtforfvvcet/ackc 
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FalftalfFc, kindc /ackc Falftalffe , true /ackc FalftalfFc • Valiant 
/ackc Falftalffe, and therefore more valiant, being as hee, is oldc 
/acke Falftalffe, banifh not him thy Harries company , baniffi 
nothim thy Harries company j banifli plumpc/acke, andbanilh 
all the world. 

Prince /, do, / will. Biter BardoU running. 

'Bar. O , my Lord , my Lord, the Sherife, with a moft mon. 
ftrous watch ,isat thedoore. . 

Pal. Out you rogue, pLy out the play :/ hauc muchtofayin 
the bchalfe of that Falftalffe, 

Enter the HeJIeJfe. 

HoP. O /cfii, my Lord, mytord! 

Prince Heigh , heigh , the diucll rides vpon a fiddle fticke, 
what’s the matter? 

Ho. The Sherife and all the watch arc at the doore , they are 
come to fcai'ch the houfe, fliall / let them in? 

Fal. Doeftthou hcarc, Hal? ncucr call a true piece of golda 
countcifct, thou art cffeatially made,withoutfeemingfb, 

Erince And thou, a naturall coward without inftinft, 

Fal. /deny your Maior, if you will deny the Sherife, fo,ifnot, 
let him enter, if / become not a Cartaswellasanothcrman , a 
plague on my bringing vp : I hope / lhall as (bone bee ftranglcd 
with a halter as another, 

Brin. Goe, hide thee bchinde the Arras, the reft walhc vp a- 
bouernow my roafters, for a true face and good confticnce. . 

Fal. Both which I hauc had, but their tfate is out, and there- 
fore ile hide me. 

Prin, Call in the Sherife, 

Entfir Sherife and the Carrier. 

Brin. Now maftcr Sherife, what is your will with me.? 

She. Firft, pardon me, my Lord, A hue and cry hath follow- 
ed ccrtainc men vnto this houfe. 

. Erin. What men.? 

Sher, One of them is well knownc , my gracious Lorde , a 
groffefatman* 

Car. As fat, as butter, 

Prin, The man, I doe afliire you.is not here, 

I For /my felfe at this time hauc imployd him; 



Hernythefemh. 

And Sherife, /will ingage my word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwcre thee or any man, 

For any thing he lhall be charg’d withall. 

And fo let me intreal you Icaue the houle. 

sher, /will,my Lord; therearetwoGentlemcn 
Hauc,inthis robbery, loft ^oo.markes, 

frin. h tnay befo : if he hauerob’d thefe men, 

He (hall be anfwcrablc; and fo farewell, 
sher. Good night,my noble Lord, 

Brin, I thinke it is god morrow, is it not? 

sher. Indeed, my Lord, /thinke it be two a clocke. Exit, 

Prince This oylic rafcall is knownc as well as Poulcs : goe cal! 




him forth. 

Veto Falftalfe.? faft afleepe behinde the Arras , and fiiorting 
like a horfe. 

Prince Harkc,how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

He fitarcheth his pocket, and findeth certaine papers. 

Prince V Vhat haft thou found? 

Pete Nothing but papers, my lord. 

Prince Lets fee what they be: rcadc them. 

Item, a capon '• a.s.ii.d, 

Item, fawee iii!.d. 

Item, iacke, two gallons v.s.viii.d. 

Item, anchauesandlackeaftcrfupper 2.s.vi.d, 

Item, bread ob. 

O monftrous! but one halfe peniworth of bread to this into- 
lerable dcale of fackc? what there isdfc,kcepeclore,wecle reade 
it at more aduantagetthcrc let him fteepe till day; ile to the court 
in the morning. We muft all to the warres,and thy place fhaibc 
honorable, /le procure this fat rogueachargebf footc, and/ 
know his death will be a march of twclue fcorc*, theinoncy ftial 
be payd backe againe with aduantagejbc with me betimes in the 
morning, and fo good morrow Peto. 

Pwo. Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt. 

Enter HotJpur.FEorceper, Lord Mortimer, 

Own Clendewr. 

l^tr. Thefe promilcs are faire, the parties fare, 
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And our induftion full ofprofpcrous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, & coolin Glcndower wil you Gt downeJ . 
and vnclc Worccftcii a plague vpon it,l haue forgot the map. 

Glendo. No, here it is> fit Coofen P’icrcie , fit good Coofen 
Hotfpur.for by that name, as oft as Lancaftet doth fpcake ofyou, 
his cheeke lookes pale, and with a rififig figh he wiiheth you in 
heauen. 

Hot. And you in hell, as oft as he hearcs Owen Glcndower 
fpoke of. P 

Glen. I cannot blame him; at my natiuitie 
The front of heauen wasfullofficricfliapcs 
Of burning crclTets, and at my birth 
The frame and foundation of the earth 
Shaked like a coward. 

ciot[. Why fo it would haue done at the fame fcafon, if your 
mothers cat had but kittened , (hough youriclfe had neuer bene 
borne. 

Glen. I fay, the earth did foake when /was borne. 

And / fiiv, the earth was not of my mind, 
if youfuppofc, asfearingyou,it foooke, 

Qlen. The heauens were all on fire, the earth did tremble. 

Hotjp, Oh ! then the earth flrooke to fee the heauens on fire, 
And not in fcare of your natiuitic- 
Difcafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In flrange ei uptiens, oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kindeofcollickepinchtand vext, 

By the imprifon'uig ofvnruly windc 
Withinher vvombc,whichforinlargementftriuing, 

Shakes the old Bcldame-eanh,and topples downc 
Steeples and moflegrovven Towers. At your birth 
Our Grandam earth, hauing this difiemperature, 
Inpaffionfhookc. 'I 

G/en, Coofen, of many men 'aa/ 

Idonotbcarcthefccroflingtgiuemclcaae 
Tu tell you once againe,that at my birth ^ ^ 

The front ofheauen was full officriefliapes, 

The goates ran from the mountames,and the Heards S 

Were ftrangely daftiorous to the frighted fields. ‘mM 



Hetnythefo/ttfh, 

Thcfc (i<^ncs haue roarkt roe extraordinaric. 

And ali the courfes of my life do fiiew, 

I am not m the roile of common men : 

Whereisheluung,chpt)nwit!vthe^ 

That chidesthebancksot England, Scotland, Wales, 

Which calls me pf pill, or hath read to me.' 

And bring him out, that is but womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedions waicsof Art, 

And hold me pace, in d«pe experiments. 

Hot. 1 thinkc, there s no man fpeakes better Wel/h : 

peace coofen Perev, you will makcliim mad. 

Glen. 1 can call ('pints from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. WhVjfcrcauT, orfo canany man: 

But will they come, when yoindo call for them.? 

Clett' why, I can teachyou coofen, to command the deiiill. 
Hot. And I can teach thcc,ccofe,to fhame the dcuill, 

Bv tcllinSitnuh.Tell truth and (hamc the diuell: 

7f thou haue power to ra fehiro, bring him hither, 

And /lebef.vo.ne, /iwuepowertolharac him hence: 

Oh while YOU hue,tellt;uth and foaroc the deiull. 

21or, Come, come, no more of tliis vnprofitablc chat, 
ff/w. Three times hath Henry Builingbrookc made head 
Againfl my powcr,thnce from the bancks of Wye, 

And (aiidy bottomd Senci ne hai e 1 fent hinr 
Booties home,and weather beaten backc. 

Hot. Home without bootes, and in fowle weather too.? 
How fcapes he agues, in the diuels name? 

Glen, Come, here is the map,niall we deuide our right. 
According to our threefold order tane.? 

Mor; The Arch-deacon hath deuidedit 
Intothrecliinits. very equally: 

England from T rent, and Seuernc hitherto. 

By South and Eaft, IS to my partaflignd; 

All Vert ward, Wales beyond the Seuernc fhore, 

And all the ferule land wirhin that bound, 
ToOwenG'.endowcr.-and dcarecoofe.toyou, " 

The remnant N onliward, lying off from T rent, 
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And o'.ir indentures tripartite arc drawnCj 
Which bcingfealcdcnteicbangeafaly, 

{ A bufinefle that this night may execute:) 

T o morrow, coofen P ercy,y ob and I, 

And my good Lord of Worcefter, will fet forth: 

To mectyourfathcr, and the Scottilh power, 

As is appointed V5,at Shrem^ury. 

My father Glcndower is not ready yet, 

Nor (hall we neede his helpc thefc foiirteene daiesr 
Within that (pace.you may hauc drawne together 
Your tenants, fricnds,and neighbouring gentlemen. 

C/e>i, A (horter time (hall (end me to you, Lords, ^ 

And in my condufl (hall your Ladies come, 

From whome you now muft fteale, and taU no leauc, 

For there will be a world of water Ihcd, 

Vpon the parting ofyourwiues and you. 

Flat. Me thinks,raymoity North from Burton here, r 
In quantiiie equals not one of yours: 

Sec, how thisriucr comes roe cranking in, ■ 

And cuts me from the beft of all my land, 

A huge halfc Moone,a monftrous fcantlc out; 1 

He haue the current in this place damd vp, 

And hcrcthefinug and filucr Trentlhallrunnc 
In a new channel), faire and euenly, 

It (hall not wind,with fuch a deepe indent, ' ; 

Torobmcoflbrich abotfomehcre. i'l , 

Notwind?it(hall,itrouft,youfeeitdoth. , ^ 

liior. Yc3,butmarkc,howhcbearcshisconrfe,andrunsnie i 
vp, withlikeaduantageonthcotherfide, gelding the oppofcd 
conttncnt,as much, as on the other (ide, it takes from you. 

fyoy. Yca,but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this Northfide,win this cape ofland, 

And then he runs ftraight,andeuen. 

Hot. He hauc it fo,a little charge will doit. 

C/e». Ilenothaueitaltrcd. 

Hot. Will not you? 

CUtt. No.nor you (hall not. 

Hot. Who (hdl fay me nay? 




Kt»ythtfo(trlh, 

Cltn. Why, that will I. 

Hct. Let me not vndcrftand you thcn,fpeakc if in WclCi. 
Ican(pcake Engli(h,Lord.as well as you, 

For, I was traind vp in the Englilh Court, 

Where, being butyong.Iframcd to the harpe 
Many an Englilh dittic,louely well. 

And gauc the tongue a helpcfull ornament; 

A vcrtue,that was neucr fccne in you. 

mt. Marry .and I am glad of it, with all my heart, 

I had rather be a kitten and cty mew. 

Then one of the(c (amc miter ballet- mongers; 

I had rather heare a bralen canftickc turnd. 

Or a dry wheclc grate on the axle- tree, 

And that would fet my teeth nothing on edge. 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry; 

T’is like the forc’t gate of a (huffling nag. 

Glen. Come, you (Iiall haue Trent turnd. 

Hot, I do not care. He giue thrice fo much land 
To any well defcruing h-iend: ^ 

But in the way of bargainc.markc ye me: 

Ilecauillonthe ninth part of a haire. 

Are the indentures drawne? (hall we be gone.? 

Clen. ThcMoonc(hinesfaire,youmay away by night: 

lie haft the writer, and withall, 

' Brcake with your wiues, ofyour departure hence, 

I am a (raid my daughter will rqn mad. 

So much (he dotech on her Mortimer. Exit. 

Mor. Fic,coofenPercy,how you crofTc my father, 

Uot. I cannot chu(e,fometime he angers me 
With telling me of the Moldwarpe and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies: 

And, of a Dragon and a finlefle fifb, 

A clip-wingd Griffin and a moulten Rauen, 

A couching Lyon, and a ramping Cat, - 

And fuch adcalc of skimblc skamble ftuffe, 

As puts me from my faith. I tell you yvhat, 
ttc held me laft night, at lcaft,ninc houres, 
to reckoning vp the fcucrall dmeU name* 
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That were hhlackies:! cried hum, and well, go to, 

But mai kt him not a word, O, he is as tedious 
As a tyred horfc, a railing wife, 

Worfc then a fmoky houfe. I had rather line 
With chcefe and garlike in a Windmill far, 

Then feede on cates, and haue him tallcc to me. 

In any fummer houfe in Chrifttndome. ' : 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 
Exceeding well read and profited 
7n ftrangc concealemcnts, valiant as a Lyon, 

And wondrous affable; and as bountifull 
As mines of/ndia:fitall ftellyoujcoofcn, 

He holds your temper in a high refpeft, 

And curbs himfclfe,cuenofhis naturall fcopc, 

When you come crofTe his humour, faith he does: 
/warrant you, that man is not aliuc, 

Mit;htfo haue tempted him, as you haue done. 

Without the taflc of danger and reproofe: 

But do not vfe it oft,lct me inti^at you. 

fVer. In faith, my Lord, you arc too wilfrll blame, . 
And Gncc your comming hither haue done enough 
To put him ejuitc befidcs his patience: 

You muftneedeslearne, Lord, to amend this fault, 
Though fometimcsiti’hcw greatne{Te,courage,blood, ’ 
And that’s the dearefl grace it renders you ; 

Yet often times it doth prefent h%i n i rage, 

Dcfeff ofmancrSjWanlof gouernment, ' 

Pride, hautincfTc, opinion, and difdaine, 

The Icaft of which, hanting a noble man, • 1 

Lofeth menshearts,and !■ aues behinde aflaine 
Vpon the bcautie of all parts befidcs, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Holt Wcll,/am fchoold, good manners be voiir fpcet 
Here^omc your wiucs,and let vs take our leaiie , 

^Kter ^lendomtr with the LMtes, 

Tiior, This is the deadly fpight that angers me, 

JVJy wife can fpcake no Eglifh, I no welfh. 

My daughter weepes, /hec’lc not part wiili y^ 
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Aunt Percy 

Shall andjhe mfwerts 

him in the f (me. 

A^ctui'affc^ellK oncthatno perfwafion can d 

good vpon. ^eakes in fVellh. 

Mor. Ivndcrttand thy lookes, that prettic Welfh, 

Which thou powreft downe from thefe fuelling heauens, 

1 am too perfeft in, and but for flaamc 
In fuch a parley lliould I anfwcre thee. 

The Laaj againe tn JVelfh. 

Mor, I vnderftand thy kifTcs,and thou mine, 

And that’s a feeling difput ition: 

But I will neuer be a truant louc, 

Till 1 haue Icarn’d thy languagc,for thy tongue 
Makes WelOi asfwccte as ditties highly pend. 

Sun*' by a faire Queenein a fummers bowre, 

With rauifliing diiiifion to her lute. 

Glen. Naj^if you melt, then will (he riinne road. 

The Lady jpe(tkes(tgaiHem JVeifi>. 

Mor. .0,1 am ignorance it fclfc in this. 

Glen. Sh. bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you downe. 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And (he will fmg the fang that pleafeth you, 

And on your cyckds crowne the God offleepe, 
Cliarroingyour bloud with pleafirighcauinefl'c. 

Making fuch difference twixt wake and flecpe, 

As is the difference betwixt day and night, 

Thchoure before tlic henuenly harnefttccinc 
Begins his golden progteftc n 'he Eatt. 

' Mor. With all my heart, M'. (if .’ndheare her fing. 

By that time will our bonke 3 hmke be drawne, 

Glen. Dofb.andthok M' li lon .th tftukplay toyou, 
Hang in the .nyre a tho^ fa‘;d le $ from hence, 




|: . Tl>em<rfie«f 

l| W#/. Come,Kate,thouartpcrfcft in lying <Jowne: J 

Ij Come, quicke,quickc, that I may lay my head in thy lap, ; 

I' i i>. Go,ycgiddygoofe, . y,. 

7‘hemfijtckefli^es, 

Hot. Now, I pcrceiuc the diuell vnderftands Welflt, 

And t IS no maruell he is Co humorous, * 

Birbdy he is a good muficion. J 

La. Then (iioiild you be nothing but muficall, 

For you are altogether gouerned by humours : 

Lie flill, ye thicfe.and hcarc the Lady fing in WeUh. 

Hot, 1 had rather hcarc, lady, my brache ho wlc in /ri/b. 1 

La. Would’ft haue thy head broken,^ 

Hat, No. 

La, Thenbcftill. 

Hat. Ncither,t’is a womans fault. 

La. Now God heipe thee. 

Hot. To the wclfli Ladies bed, 

^ La. What’s that? 
i Hat, Peace, file fings, 

S t I . Here the Ladiejtngsavoeljh Song 

j : Hot, Come, He haue your fong to. 

La. Not mine in good fboth. 

Sri Not yours in good fboth?Hart,you fweare like a comfit- 

P tnakcB Wife, not you in good footh, and as true as I line, and as 
God Lhali mend me, and as hire as day: 

^ Andgiucftfijchfarccnetfiireticforthyoathcs, 

As ifthou neucrwalk’ft further then Finsburie. 

? Sweare me,Kate,likealadyas th©u art, 

^ ' A good mouth-iilling oath, and leaue, in fboth, 

! ' . And fuchproteft of pepper ginger bread. 

To veluct gards, and Sunday Citizens, 

' Come, fing, 

' La. / will not fing. 

Hat. T j$ the next way to tuttic taylcr,or be redbreft teacher* 
nnd the indentures be drawne,ile away within thefe two hourc^ 
and fo come in when ye will. Exit. 

I A Mortimer, you arc as flow. 

As not. Lord Percy, is on fire to go: 
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By this, our booke is drawne, week but ftale, 

Andthentohorfcimmcdiatly, 

2M,r. With all my heart. Exetmt. 

Enter the King, Prince ofrraies,OMd ethert. 

King. Lords giuc vs Icauc, the Prince of Wales and / 
Muft nauc fomc priuate conference, but be ncerc at hand. 
For we lhall prefcntly haue neede of you, £xemt Loras 
I know not whether God will haue it fb, 

For foHie difplcafing fcruice / haue done, 

Tbatinhisfecrct dooms, out of ray blood, 

Hee’lc breed reu engement and a feourge for me: 

But thou doft in the paflages of life. 

Make roc belceuc that thou artoncly mark’t. 

For the hot vengeance, and the rod of heauen, 

Topunifh my miftreadings. Tell mcelfc. 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore, fuch bare, fuch lewd,' fuch nieane attempts, 
Such barren pleafures, rude focietie. 

As thou art matcht withal|,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnefle of thy blood, 

Aid hold their leuell with thy princely heart! 

fri». SoplcafeyoutMaieftie, /would /could 
Quit alloffences with as dcMcexcufe, 

As well as I am doubtlcfle / can purge 
My felfe of many /am charg’d. withall:. 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg.M 
As in reproofe of many tales deuifde. 

Which oft the care of greatnefTe necdcs muft hearc 
By finiling pick-thanks and bafe newes-mongers, 

1 may for foroe things true, wherein my youm 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregular, 

Findc pardon, on my true fubmiffion. 

King. God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry, 

At thy affedions, which do hold'a wing 

Quite frow the flight of all thy aunceftors, . 

Thy place in counfell thou haft rudely loft, 

Which by thy yongcr brother is fupphde. 

And art almoft an dicn to the hearts 





TheHiHoritif 

Ofall the Court and Piinces of my bloud, 

The hope and expeftation of thy time 

Is ruin’d, and the foulc of cuery man ■ ‘ 

Prophetically do foiethinkethyfalk 

Had 1 fo lautlh of my prefcncc bene; 

Soco'.nmoahackneidinthccj’csofroen,- 

So ffalc and cheape to vulgar company', : < 

Opinion that did helpc me to thecrowne, 

Had flill kcptloyall to poffeflion. 

And left me in reputclcflc baniflimciit, 
Afcllowofnomarkenorhkclihoodc, 

By being fcldomefecne, I could not ftirre, 

Buthkea Comct,/was wondredat, 

That men would tell their children. This is he; 
Others would fay, Where, which is Buihngbroclce? 
And then I ftole all curtefiefrom hcauen. 

And di eft my felfe in fuch hutuilitic, 

That/did pluckcallegeance from mens hearts, 
Loud (bouts, and filutations from their mouthes, 
Euen in tbc-prcfcncc of the crowned King. 

Thus did 1 kcepe my ptrlon frcGt and new, 

My prefence like a robe pontificall,- 

NeVe fccne, but wondrtd at, and fo my ftate "o- 

Seldome,but fumptuons.lbewcd hkea feaft. 

And wan by rarcncftcfuch folcmnitic. 

The skipping King, he ambled vp and downe, 
W^ith (hallow ieafters,and raih bauin wit% 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt, c.irded bis fiate. 
Mingled his royaltie wilh^carping foolcs, 

Had his great name prophaned withthcirfcarncs, 
And gaue his countenance againfthis name 
To laugh 3$ gibing boy es,afid ftand the pufb 
Ofeiiciy bcardleflc vaine comparatiue. 

Grew a companion to the common ftrectes, 
Enfeoft himicifetopcpuJaritie, 

T hat being dayl y fwallowcd by mens eyes, 

They furfettedWith hony,and began to loath 
The taftc of fv»cctcncffc,whcyeo'fa little 



-3 



■XI 

■‘n 








Henry the fourth. 

M ore then a little, •» by much too much. 

So w hen he bad occafion ro be fccne, 

Hewas, butasthcCuckowis in lune, 

H Jftpot regarded ; fccne, but with fuch eyes 
A^Pk and blunted with communitie, 

Affoord no extraordinaric gaze. 

Such as is bent on Sun-like Maicftic, 

When it (bines feldomc in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downe, 
Sitptin his face, and rendred fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfe to doe to their aduerfaries, • 
Being with his prefcncc glutted, gorg’d,andjfull. ’ 
And in that very line, Harry, ftandeft thou, 

For, thou haft loft thy princely priuiiedge, 

With vile participation. Not an eye, 

But is aweary of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee more, 
Which now doth that I would not haue it doe. 
Make blinde it fel^ with foolifh tendernefTc. 

T’rin. I fh all hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 
Bcmorc my felfc. King. For all the world. 

As thou art to this houre, was Richard then. 

When I from France fetfoot at Raucnfpurgh, 

And euen as I was then, is Percy now: 

Now, by roy feepter , and myfoiilc toboote, 

He hath more worthy in'tereft to tfic ftate. 

Then thou, the fhadow of (uccefiion. 

For of no right, nor colour like fo right. 

He doth fill fieides with harnefte in the Realme, 
Turns head againft the Lyons armed iawes. 

And being no more in debt to ycercs, then thou. 
Leads ancient Lords, and reuerend BUhops on 
To bloody battels, and to bruifing armes. 

What ncuer dying honour hath he got, 

"^Jrenowmed Dowglas? Wbofc high deeds, 
Whofe hot incurfions, and great name in arnics, 
•Holds from all fouldicr; chiefe maiorific, 

Hnd tnilitarie title capitall 
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Through all the kingdomcsthat acknowledge Chrift. 
Thrice hath this lAut Mars in fwathhng clothes, 

T his inflint warrisr,in his enterprifes, 

Difcorafited great Douglas, tane him once. 

Enlarged him, and made afriend of him, 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp. 

And fliake the peace and fafetic of our throne, 

And what fay you to tiiis? Percy jNoitluiDnbcrland, 

The Archbifliops grace of Yorkc, Douglas, Mortimer, 
Capitulate againft vs,and are vp. 

But, wherefore do 1 tell thefe newes to thee? 

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, 

Which art my nccreft and dcare ft enemy ? 

T hou that art like enough, through vaftall feai c, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart ©f fpleene. 

To fight againft rne.vtider Percies pay, 

To dog his heeles.and curtfie at his fiowncs, 

To fhew.how much thou art degenerate. 

Trin. Do not think efo, you ftiall notfindeitio; 

And God forgiuc them, thatfo much hauefwaj^d 
Your Maiefties good thoughts away from me. 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head, 

Andjin the clofing of fotne glorious da)% 

i Behold totcllyou that I am yourfonne, 

When I willweare a garment all ofbloud, 

And ftaine my &uorsjn a bloudic maske, 

Which walht away,niall fcourc my fliamc with it 
■ And that fhall be the day, when c’rc it lights, 

r That this fame child of honour and renownei 

This gallant Hotfpur,this all praifedknighe, 

|‘v Andyour vnthought of Harry .chance to inectc,. 

'|^;f For cuery honor, fitting on his hclme, 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 

My (bames redoubled. For the time will come 
That / (hall make this Northren youth exchange 
His glorious deedes, for ray indignities. 

Percy is but my faftor, good my Lord, 

1; i To engroflemy glorious deeds on my benalfe* 
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And I will call him to fo ftrift account, 

That he fhall render cuery glory vn. 

Yea euen the fleighteft worjEip of his time, 

Or i will tcare the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of God,l promife here, 

The which, ifhe be plcafd.I fhall performc: 

I do bcfccch your Maieftic may faluc 

The long growne wounds ofmy intemperance: 

If not, the end of life cancels all bands. 

And I will die, a hundred thoufand deaths, 

E re breake the fmallcft parcell of this vow. 

Km. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou liialt haue charge, and foucraigne wuft herein. 

How now <rood Blunt?thy lookes arc full offpccd. 

Enter Blunt. 

Blunt. So hath the bufines.that I come to fpeake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word, 

That Douglas and the Englifh rebels met. 

The cleucnth of this moncth,at Shrcwsbuiy, 

A mighty, and a fcarefull head they are, 

(If promifes be kept on cuery hand,) 

As eucr offred foule play in a ftate. 

Kin^. The Earle of Weftmerland fet forth to day, 

With him myfonnc,Lord lohnof Lancaftcr, 

For this aduettiferaent is fiue daies ol d, 

On Wednefday ncxt,Hatry,thou flialtfetforward. 

On Thurfday.we our fclucs will march. Our meeting 
7s-6ridgenorth,and Harry, you fhall march 
Through Gloccfterfhirc,by which account, 

Our bufincs valued fbmc twelue daies bence^ 

Ourgenerall forces, atBridgenorth fhall mccce: 

Our hands arc full of bufines, let’s away, 
Aduantagefecdeshimfat.while men delay. Extunti 

Enter Falfialffe and Bar doll. 

Eal Bardoll, am I not f^ne away vilely fince thislaftaftion? 
do I not bate? doe /not dwindle ? Why my skin hangs about 
like an olde Ladies loofe gowQc . Lam withered like an oldc 
spplc lohn . Well, lie repent, and that fttddenly, while I am in 

Q* fa” 
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(btnelilang , I fliall beoutofhcait fliorcly, and then I Hiallhaue 
no ftreiigth to repent And I haue not forgotten what the in(ide 
ofa ChiTrchismadeof, /amapcppercorne, a brewers horfe, the 
infidcof a Church, Company, villanous company hath bene the 
{poilc of me. 

"Bar. Sir Iohn,you arc fofrctfulljVou cannot liac long. 

Fal. Why, thcreis it,comc,fingroeabawdicfong, makeme 
merry , 1 was as vertuoiifly giucii , as a gentleman needeto bee, 
vcrtuoiis enough, fworc little, dic’t not aboue feuen times a week, 
went to a bawdy houfe not aboue once in a quarter of an heure, 
paid mony that 1 borrowed three or fourc times, liued well , and 
in good compaffe, and now I hue out of all order , outofall 
compaffc. . 

Bar. Why, you are Co fat, fir 7ohn,that you muft needes be out 
ofall compa(Te:out ofall reafbnable compaflcjfir /ohn. 

Fa/. Do thou amend thy face, and /le amend my life: thou att 
our A dmirall,thou beareft the lanterne in the poope but t’is in 
the nofe of thee:thou art the knight of the burning lampc. 

Bar. Why,fir /ohn,my face does you no bamie. 

Fa/. No, llcbefworne, Imakeasgoodvfcofit , as many a 
man doth of a deaths head , or ^.memento mart . I neuer fee thy 
face, but/thinke vpon hell fire, and Dines that liued in Purple; 
for there he is in his robes burning, burning. If thou wert any way 
giuen tovertue, /would fwcarc by thy facczroj'othcfhould bee, 
I5y this fire, tbats Gods Angel , But thou art altogether giuen 
oucr : and wert indeede, but for the light in thy face, the fbnne of 
vtterdarkenefle. Whenthouranft vp Gads hill in the night, to 
catch my hotfe,if I did not thinke that thou hadtt bin an i^nts fa- 
tutu, or a ball ofwilde-firc.therc s no purchafe in mony. O, thou 
art a pcrpctuall triumph, an cuerlafting bone-fire light, fhdu haft 
failed me a thoufand Markes in Link 's and Torches, walking 
with thee in the night, betwixt Tauerne andTauernc.-butthc 
facke that thou hafidrunke me, would haue bought melightsas 
good cheapc,at the dcareft Chandlers in Europc.l haue maintai- 
ned that Salamander ofyours, with fire, any time this two & thir- 
ty yeeresrGod reward me for it. 

Bar. Zbloud.rwouldmyftccwcreinyourbell)'. 



Fait Godamcrcy,fo Ihould/befiire to be heart- burnt. • 
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How now, daraePattlct the hen, haue you enquir’d 

vetwhopickt my pocket.? Fitter hoH. 

nop Why fit Iohn,what doyouthinke,fir/ohn?doyou think 
/keepcthecucsinmyhoufc.? /haucfearcht, 1 haue enquircd.fo 
haz my husband, man by man, boy by boy, feruant by feruant; 
the Hght ofahaife was neuer loft in ray houfe before, 

Fdf. Ye lie, Hofteffe, Bardoll was fhau’d and loft many a 
haire; and /le be fworne.my pocket was pickt ; go to, you are a 

womsn^^o# 

Hof, Who /? No,/ defie thee: Gods light, I was neuer cal'd fo 

in mine owne houfe before. 

Falf Go to,l know you well inougb, 

Hof. No, fir Iohn,you do not know me, fir /ohn:I know you 
fir Iohn,you owe me mony,fir Iohn,and now you pickca quar- 
rell to beguile me of it : /bought youa'dozen offhirts to your 
backc, 

Faf, Doulas, filthy doulas . /haue giuen them away to Ba- 
kers wiues,they haue made boiiltcrs of them. 

Hof. Now as /am a true woman, holland ofviij.s. an ell : you 
owe mony here befides,fir /ohn,for your diet, and by drinkings, 
and mony lent you,xxiiij, pound. 

Fa/f. He had his part of it.lct-him pay. 

Hof. Hc.?alas,hc is poore,he hath nothing. 

Fa/. How.?poorc.?lookc vpon his face. What call you rich.? le* 
diem coyne his nofe, let them coync his checkes,IIe not pay a de- 
nyer; what, will you make a yonker of me’ (hall /not take mine 
cafe in mync /nne, but / (hall haue my pocket pickt?I haue loft a 
feale ring ofmy grandfathers, worth fortie marke. 

Hof. O /efu! /hauchcardthePrincetcllhim,/knownothow 
oft,that that ring was copper., 

Falf. Howhne Prince is a /acke.a fhcak-cup:Zbloud and ho 
Were here,/ would cudgell him like a dog, if he would fay fo. 
Enter the Prince marching, and Fa/Jlalffe meetes him 
p/ayingouhic truHchion/ikeaffe, 

Ealf. How now,lad?is the winde in that doore Ifaith.?inuft vve 
all march.? 

Yea,two,and two,Ncwgate falhion, 

Hof. My Lord, I pray you hearc me. . : 

i& * Pn», 
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Prkt What faicft thou , miftris quickly ; how d oeth thy huf, 1 
band? 1 loue him well, he is an honed man. i 

Hefi, Good my Lord hcarc me, [ 

, Talfi, Prethcc let her alone, and lift to me. ' 

Trin: What fayft thou /ackei’ : 

Falf. Tbeother night, /fell afleepe here, behind the. Arras \ 
and had my pocket picktuhishoiift is tam’d bawdy houfe, they • i 

picke pockets. ' I' 

frift. What didft thou lofe, /acke? 

^ , Fa/f. Wilt thou belecue me, Hal? three or fbu re bonds of for- I 

J ll ly pound a’piccc, and a feale ring of my grandfathers. 

II Tri», Atriflcjfoinc eight penny matter, 

j | Hey?. So/ toldhim,roy Lord, and /faid, / heard your grare ^ 

I fpeakes moft vilely of you, like a foule | 

ijll I mouth d man, as he is, and faid he would cudgell you. ( 

'Ptinee What he did not? ’ ^ 

; k HoA There’s neithcrfaith,truth,.nor womanhood in me elfc. s 

a Falfi. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued prune, nor 

no more trueth in thee , then in a di awne foxe ; and for woman- ( 

, hood , maid Marion may bee the deputies wife of the wSrd to \ 

' ’ll '-: thee. Go, you thing, go. , [ 

, 1 : Hofi. Say, what thing, what thing.? 1; 

: fe F/j//?. What thing.? why, a thing to thanke God on, 

^ ^ He/}, /am nothing to thankc God on, I would thou foouldft 

p kno wit, /am an honeftmans wife, and fetting thy knighthood 

b-^- ande,thouaitaknauctocalltnefb. 

S i Settingtby womanhoodafide,thouartabcafttolayo* 

g therwifo, 1 

j: Say, what bcaft.thoudcnauethou? 

Falfl, VVhat bead.? why, an Otter. i 

. /rw. An Otter, fir /ohn? why an Otter.? j 

Falfl. Why.? foec s neithcrfiflhnor flefh , amanknowesnot 
where to haue her, 

Hofi. Thouartanvniuft man, in&yingfojihouoranyman 
knowes where to haue me, thou knaue thou« 

Pri», Thou fayft true, Hoftefle, and he flounders thee moft f 
groflcly. 

' Hojl, So he doth you, my Lord, and faid thisotlicr dayi You 

0i)oht 
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lehihimathoufandpound. 

hrittce Sirra, doe/owe you athoufand pound? 

falf. A thoufand pound, Hal .? a million ; thy love is worth a 

fBillion ; thou oweft me thy loue, 

Hoft> Nay> niy Lord, bee cald pou lackc , and faid hee would 

• Indeed, fir /ohn, you find fo, 

/ 4 £ Yea, if he faid my ring was copper, 

Tri. I fay,f is copper.-dareft thou be as good as thy word now ? 
F 4 lf, Why, Hal? thou knoweft, as thou art but a man, / dare, 
but as thou art Prince, I fcarc thee, as / fcarc the roaring of the 

Lyons whclpe. , t , 

j)m. And why not as the Lyon? , , . . 

Faff. The king himfelfe , is to bee feared as the Lyon : doel t 
thou thinke ile fcarc thee, as I feare thy father? nay , and / doc, I 

pray God mv girdle breake. ' , , , 

fm. 0,if' it ftiould, how would thy guts fall about thy knees? 
but firra, there’s no roorae for faith, trueth , nor honeftic , in this 
bofome of thine, Itis all fill’d vp with guttes, and midrilfe. 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket.? why, thoii 
horefon impudent iroboft rafcall, ifthcrc were any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauernc reckonings, memorandums of bawdy hou- 
fes,and one poorc peniworth of Sugar- candle to make thee long 
winded ; if thy pocket were inriclu with any other iniiiries but 
thefc, I am a villaine 5 and yet you will ftand to it, you will not 
pocket vp wrong : art thou not afh amed.? 

Fal. Doeft thou hcarc,//*//’ thou knowft in the ftate ofinno- 
cencie, Adam fell , & what (hould poore lacke Falftalfii do in the 
dales of villany? thou feeft , / haue more flefh then another man, 
&thcrforc more frailty. You confefte then you pickt my pocket. 
Prin, /t appeares fo by the ftoric. 

Fal, Fofteffe, I forgiue thee, goe make ready breakefaft,loue 
ihy husband, looke to feruants , chcrifh thy ghefts.thou fhalt 

findmectraftable to any honeft rcafon; thou feeft /am pacified 
ftill ; nay, prethee be gone. Exit Hoflejfe. 

Now, Hal, to the newes at Court for the robbery, lad.? how is th at 
aitfwercd.? 

frin. 
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Triu. 0,ray fwcet beofFc, I niufl Ilili begcod tb tlio. 
the money is paid backcagainc. 

FaL O, I do not like that payingbackc, t’is a double labour ' 
'Frm. 1 am good friends witli my father.& may do any 
Fai. Rob me the Exchequer the firft thing thou doeft and 
doit with vnwafi/t hands too. ’ ° 

Bur. Do, my Lord. 

7rm. 1 haiie procured thee , lackc, a charge of footc. 

Fal. I would it had beetle of horfe. Where fliall 1 findeone 
that can ftcale welUO/or a fine thiefc of the age of xxH.or there ' 
aboiits’, I am hainoufly vnprouided. .Well, God bethanfcedfol 
thefe rebels , they offend none but the vertuous ; 1 laude them I 
prayfethe.n. Prin. Bardoll. Tar. My Lotd.‘ 

Prlr. Go, bcare this letter to Lord lohn of Lancafter 

To my brother John, this, to my Lord of Wcftmcrland.’ 

Go, Pcto,to hotfcjfor thou and / 

Haue thirtie miles to ride yet eVe dinner time: 
lacke, meete me to morrow in the temple hall 
At two a clocke in the afternoone. 

There lhalt thou know thy charge, and there receiue 
Money and order for their ftirnirurc. 

The land is burning, Percy ftands on high, 

And either we’or they muft lower lie. 

"_F^L Rare words.braue world.Hoftefle,my breakefaft,conie, 
On, 1 could wifb this Tauerne were my drum. JExcmtt. 
FnterFlotjpur,Wercejler^an^Dougliu, 

Hot. Well faid, ray noble Scot, if fpeakingtrueth 

In this fine age were not thought flattery. 

Such attribution fhould the Douglas haue. 

As not a fouldier of this feafons ftampe, * 

Should go fo gcnerall currant through tlic world: 

By God, I cannot flatter, I defic 

The tongues of foothers, but a brauer place 

In my hearts lotte hath no roan then your felfe: . [ 

Nay, t3skcinctomYWQrd,approuerae,Lofd» . 

. Dougloi. Thou art the King of honour, / 

No man fo potent breathes vpon the ground, ^ "a 

liutl will beard him. Fmer one with letters. 

Bt- _ 
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Hot. Do fo, and t « wcU ; What letters Iiaft thou there ? I cats 

xLfc letters come from yoiir Father. 

• Hot. Letters from him? why comes he not himfclfc.^ 

2lef. He cannot comc,my Lord, he is grieuous fickc . 

Hoi Zounds, how haz he the leifurc to be fickc 
Infuchaiufthng time? who leads his power? 

Vndcr whofc gouernment come they along ? 
y^lef. His letters bcares his mind, not I his mind. 

jVor. l.prcthce,tcilme,dothh^ecpehisbed? 

tnef He did, my Lord, foure daics c’rc I fet forth. 

And at the time of my departure thence, 

He wasmuchfeardbyhisPhifitions. " 

Wor, I would the ftate of time had firft bill whole, 
Erehebyfickneshad binvifited : 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

Bit. Sickenow,droopenow,th4ficknesdothinfc<ft 
The vety lift- bloud ofour cnterprilc, 
Tjscatchinghifher,eucntoourcampc: . 

He writes me here, that inward ficknefte. 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not fb fbonebe drawne,nor did he thinkeitniecte,. 

T o lay fo dangerous and deare a truft 
Onany Ibulercmou’djbut on his owne. 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aduertifement , 

That with our fmall coniunftion,wc ftiould on. 

To feehow foitunc is difpos’d to vs: 

For, as he writcs,thercis no quailing now, 

Bccaufe the King is certaineiy pofleft 
Ofallourpurpofes: what fay you to it? 
fVor. Your fathers fieknesisamaimetovs. 

//pr. A perilous gafli,averylimme!opt off. 

And yetjin faith, it is not his prefent wan.t 
^emes more, then we fliall find it ; were it good, 

To fet the exaft wealth of all our ftates. 

All at one caft.' to fet fo rich a mainc, 
nthcnicehazzardofonedoubtfiillhoure, 

? were not good, for therein fhould we |cade - 

- — -H Th; 
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The very hotome and ihc (bulcof hopc^ 

Tlic very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Of all our fortunes. 

Doug. Fart h, and lb we Ih ould. 

Where now remaines a fwcete reueriion. 

We may boldly fpcnd.vpon the hope, of what f is to come 
A corofoit of retirementhues in this. 

Hot. A randcous,ahometo flievnto, 

Ifthat (he Diuell and mifchance looke big 
Vpon the maiden- head of our affaires. 

fVor. But yet / would yourfather had bene here* 

The qualitic and hairc of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion,it will be thought 
By foracjih at know not why he is away,. 

That wifedome, loyalty, and mcerc diflikc 
Ofour proceedings, kept the Earle from hence» 

And thinke,howTuch an apprehenfion 
May tumethe tide offearefull faction,' 

And breede a kinde of queftion in our caule.* 

For, well you know, we of the offring fide, 

Muft keepe aloofe from ftrift arbitrement , 

Arid flop all fight- holes, euery loope,from whence 
The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs. 
Thisabfcnceofyourfathers drawcsacurtainc, 

That fhewes the ignorant, a kinde of fcarc 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot, You ftrainetoofar. 

/rather of his abfence make this vie, 

II lends a luflre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprize. 

Then ifthe Earle were heretfor men muft thinkr, - 
If we without his helpe can make a head 
To pufli againft a kingdome, with his helpe 
We lhall or turneit.topfie tuiuy downe, 

• Yet all goes well, yet all our ioyn ts are whole. 

Doug. As heart can thinkc,there is not liich a word 
SpokcofinScotland,as thistearrac offeare. 

Enter Sir Vernon. 
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Hit. MycoofenVernon,welcomebymyroule. 

Vtr. Ptay God my newes be worth a-wclcomc,Lord. 
The Earle of V'^cftraerlandjfeuen thoufand ftrong, 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince John, 

Hot. Noharme,whatmore? 

Vtr. Andfutther/hauelearnd, 

Thckinghimfclfein perfonhathfetforth, , 

Or hitherwards intended fpedily, 
Withfirongandmightypreparation. 

Hot. He lhall be welcome too; where is his fonne, 
Thenitnble footed madcap, Prince of Wales/ 

And his Cumrades, that daft the world afidc, 

AndbiditpalTc.? 

Vtr. AlIfurnilht.allinArmes; 

All plumde like Eftridgcs,that with the windc 

Baited like Eagles hauing lately bath’d. 

Glittering in golden Coates like images, 

Asfull offpiritas the month ofMay, 

, And gorgeous as the lunne at Midlbmcr, 

Wanton as youthfull goates,wildc as yong bills; 

1 faw yong Harry with his bcucr on, 

His culhes on his thighs, gallantly armde, 

Rifefiom the ground like feathered Mercury,’ 

And vaulted with filch ealcinto his (eat. 

As i( an Angell dropt downe from the clouds. 

To tume and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horlcmanlhip. 

Hot, No more,no raore,worfe then the fun in March, 
This praife doth nourilh agues, let them come. 

They come like factifices in their trim. 

And to the fire-cyd maid of fmoky war. 

All hot and bleeding will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars (hall on bis altars fit 
Vp to the cares in bloud. I am on fire 
( ohearc this rich rcprizall is (b nigh, 

^dyctnot ours:Comc,lctmetakemyhor(c, 

Who is to bcarc me like a thunderbolt, . , 

^ainft the bofosne of the Priocc of Wales, 
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Harry to Harry, niall not horfc to horfe 
Mcete,and neVe part, till one drop downe a coarfol 
Oh, that Glcndowcr were come. 

VcK There is more newes, 

I learnd in Worceftcr, as I rode a long, 

He can drawc his powerahis fourlcene daics« 

DoHff. 1 hat's the vvorft tidings, that I hcate ofit. 

JVor, I hy my faith,th..tbcaresafroflicfoiind. 

Hot, What may the Kings whole battcll teach vnto^ 

Ver. To thirty thoufand. 

Hot. Fortieletit be, 

-My father and GIcndower being both away. 

The powers of vs may fcrue fo great a day. 

Comeletvstakea muftcrfpeedily, 

Doomes day is nccre, die alljdie merily. 

Doua. Talkenptofdying./amoutoffearc 
Gfdeath or deaths hand, for this one halfeyeare. Exeunt, ! 

Ent er Faljfa0e and 'Bardoli. 

Talf. Bardoli, get thee before to Couentry, fill me a bottled 

facke.our fouldiours lhall march through. Wee’le to Suttoncop. 
hill to night. ■ 

Bar. Will you giue roe money, Captainc? \ 

Fai. Lay out, lay out. p 

^ar. This bottle makes an angell. 

FaL And if it do, take it for thy labour, and ifit make twen* ; 
tyjtake (hem all , He anfwere the coynage, bid my Liuetenant i 
P eto meete me at T ownes end, 

Bari I willjCaptaine, farewell. Fxit. 

fd/. Iflbeafhamed ofroyfouldiers, /am afbwftgurntt,! ' 
naue raifufed the Kings prefTe damnably . I haue got in ex* . 
cnange of 1 50- fouldiers, 500. and odde pounds . IprelTcnitfc 
none, but good houfliolders, Yeomens fbnncs, inquire me out ? 
contraffed batchelers, fuch as had beetle askt twice on the ^ 
bancs , fiicli a commodity of warme flaues, as had as lictie heart [ 
the Diuell as a drumme, fuch as feare the report ofaCaliutt) 
worfe then a firooke fbule,or 3 hurt wild-duckc:/prcft me nont, 
but fuch tofts and butter, with heartesin their bellies no bigg® 
then pins beads , and they haue bought out their feruiccs , 
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now my whole charge confifts of Ancients , Corporals . Lieu 
tenants, gentlemen of companies, flaues as ragged as Lazarus in 
the painted cloth , where the gluttons dogs licked his fores r and 
fuch as indeede were neuer fouldiers, butdifcardcd,vniuftfer- 
uingmen, yongerfonnes toyonger brothers, reuoltcd tapflers, 
and Oftlcrs tradcfalne, the cankers of a calmc world, and a long 

peace, ten times more diflionourablc ragged, then an old fazdc 
ancient, and fuch haue I to fill vpthc roomes of them as haue 
bouo-ht out their feruices.that you would thinke, that /bad a hun- 
dred and fiftie tottered prodigals, lately colhe from fwine-kec- 
pino-,from eating draffc and huskes. A maddc fellow mettemce 
ontne way, and told me 1 had vnloadcd all the gibbets and preft 
the dead bodies. No eie hath feenc fuch skar- crowes. He notj 
martch through Coucntric with them, that’s flatte: nay, and the 
villaincs march wide betwixt the legs, as if they had gyucs on, 
for indeede ,7 had the moft of tbemoutof prifon, thcre’snota 
fliirtc and a halfe in all my company, and the halfe fliirte is two; 
napkins tack’t together , land thrownc ouer the ftioulders hke af 
Hcrald| coatc witliout fleeucs , and the fhirte, to fay the trueth j 
ftolne from my hoft at S. Albones,orthcrcd nofelnkecper on 
Dauintry, but that’s all one, thei’lefinde linnen enough on cuc4 
ry hedge. 

Enter the Prince ^ and the Lord of JVefmrland. 

Prin. How now, blowne lacke.^ how no w , <juilt.^ 

F 4 /, What, Half how now, mad wag f what a diuel doft tho 
in Warwickeftire? My good L. of Weftmerland,/cry youmcr 
cic, / thought your honour had already bene at Shrewesburie. 

fFep. Faith, fir /ohn,fis more then time that I were there, an 
you too.but my powers arc there already: the king I can tell you7 
lookes for vs all, we mu ft away all night, 

Fal/l T ut, neuer feare me, /am as vigilant as a Cat , to fteal 
Creame, 

Prin. I thinke to ftealc Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al 
ready made thee butter ; but fell me, lacke, whole fellowcsari 
theie that come after? 

Fa/f, Mine, Hal, mine, 

/ did neuer fee fuch pitifull rafcals, , 

Tut, tut, good mough to foodeTor powder, {^| |H 
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powder’, thei'le fill a pit as well as better : tulTi naan , mottafl 
mcn,mortallincn, 

ff'eji. /, bu t, fir lohn , me thinkes they ‘arc exceeding poore 
ij; and bare : too beggarly. 

jl Fa/. Faith , for their pouertie, I know not where they had that* 
i and for their bareneffe, I am fure they neuer learn’t that of me, 

|l; Tn. Nojilc be fworne,vnlcfle you call three fingers on the r*ib j 
I barerbutfirra, make hafte, Percy is already in the field, 

Fa/f. What, is the king incamp’f? 
ji'tfl. He is, fir lohn, / feare we (hall flay too long. 

Talji, W ell, to the latter end of a fray, and the beginnino' of a 
fcaft,lits a dull fighter, and a kceneguefi# Exeunt^ 

Enter HotjpuryfVorcefler, LoHg/oi/tnd Vernon, 

Hot. Wee’le fight with him to night. 
fFor. /t may not be. 

Dougl. You giue him then aduantage. 

Her, Not a whit. 

Hot. Why,fayyoufo.^Iookcshcnotfor fupply.r 
i Her, So do we. 

I Hot, His is ccrtainc, ours is doubtful!, 
r fVor. Good coofen be aduifde, ftir not to night. 
k Her, Do not, my Lord. 

■ ‘Dong. You doe not counfell well: 

You fpcake it out of feare, and cold heart. 

Her. Do me no flander, Douglas, by my life, 

And / dare well mainraine it with my life; 

If well rc^efted honor bid me on, 

/hold as httlc counfell with weake fiare. 

As you, my Lord, or any Scot that this day Hues : 

Let be fcenc to morrow in the battcll, which of vs feares. 

Yea, or to night. Content. 

Hot. Tonight,fay /. 

Come, come,it may notbe. 

I wonder much, being men of fuch great Icadingas you are, 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition :ccrtainehorfc 
Of my^coofen Vetnons arenotyet come vp, 



Htmy the fourth. 

YourVockleWorccftcrshorfcscarocbutto day, 

Andnow theirprideand mettallis afleepe, 

courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
Thatnotahorfeishalfc thchalfeof himfelfc. 

Hot. Soaretbehorfesof theenemie, 

! To renerall journey bated and broughtlowt 

I <rtjgbettcr part of ours are full of reft. 

I ivor. The number of the king exceedeth ours 

For Gods fake, coofen, flay till all come in. 

' The trumpet founds a parley. Enter fir Walter Blunt. 

^Ififit. /come with gracious offers from the king, 

/f you vouchfafe me heating, and refpeft. , , _ , 

Hot. Welcome, fir Walter Blunt : and would to God 
■ . You were of our determination; 

Some of vs loue you well, and cuen thofc fome 
" Enuie your great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our qualitie. 

But (land againft vs like an enemic. 

Blunt: And God defend, but ffill I ffiould {land fo> 

^ So long as out of limit and true rule 
r Youftandagainffanoynted Maieftie. 

But to my charge. The king hath fent to know 
^ The nature of your grieues, and whereupon 

You ceniure from the bread of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoffilitie, teaching his dutiousland 
I Audacious crueltie. If that the king 

I Haue any way your good deferts forgot. 

Which he confeffeth to be manifold, 

I He bids you name your grieues, and with alHpeed,. 

^ You lhall haue your defires with intcreft 

f And pardon abfblute for your felfe, and theft 
Herein miffed by your ftggeftion. 
i Hot, T he king is kind : and well we know, the king 

p Knowes at what time to promife, when to pay : 

f Myfathcr,rayvncklc,andmy feife, , 

Did giue him that fame royaltie he weares. 

And when he was not fixe and twentie ffron^ 

Sicke in the worldcs regard, wretched and loyvj 
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A poore vntxiin ^cd outlaw fneaking lionte« 

My father gaue him welcome to the (here: 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
He came but to be Duke of Lancafter, 

Xo fue his liiiery, and beg hit peace 

With tearcs of innocencic, and tearmes of zcale, 

My father in kind heart and pittie mou’d, 

Swore him afll (lance, and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barons of therealmc, 
, Perceiu’d Northumberland did Icaneio him, 

T he more and IclR; came in with cap and knee. 
Met him inBoroughs.Cities, Villages, 

Attended him on bridges, Rood in lanes, 

’ Laid giftes before him, proffer’d him their oathes, 

: Gauc him their heires, as Pages followed him, 
Eucn at the hecles, in golden multitudes. 

He prefcntly, as greatneffe knowes itfelfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poorc, 

V pen the naked (here at Raucnlpurgh, 

And now foriboth takes on him to reforrae 
Some certaine ediAs, and fome (freight decrees 
That lie too hcauie on the Common- wealth. 
Cries out vpon abufes, (ecnes to weepe 
:0'ucr his Countric wrongs, and by this face. 

This foemingbrow of iufticc, did he winne 
The hearts of all that he did angle for: 
proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abfent king 
Jn deputation left bchindhim here, 
jWhen he was perfbnall in the 7ri(h warre. 

Tut, /came not to hcarc this, 

Hett Then to the point. 

In fliort time after, he depos’de the Kang, 
jSoone after that, depriu’d him of his lift. 

And in the necke of tliat, task’t the whole ftatc! 
|To make that worlie; fuffred his kinfman March, 
{(Who is, if cuery owner were well plac’d, 
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Indeedc his King)to be ingag^ in Wales, 

There without ranfotuc to lie rorteitcdi 
Difgrac’t me in my happy vi£f cries, 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vncklc from the counidlboord. 

In rage difmifd my father from the Court, 

Broke othc on othc, committed wrong on wrong, 

And in conclufion, drouevs to fecke dut 
This head offafetie, and withall to prie 
Into his title, the which we find 
Too indireft for long continuance. 

‘Bltm Shall I rcturne this anfwere to theKin»? 
Hot. Not fo, fir Walter. Wee’le withdraw a while. 
Go to the King,and let there be impawnd 
Some furetic for a fafe rcturne againe, 

And in the morning early (hall my vncklc 
Bring him our purpofcs,and Co farewell. 

Blunt 1 would you would accept of grace and loue. 
Hot, And may be, (b we (halt 
"Blunt Pray God you do. 

Enter Archhijhop ofTorkffOnd ^ 'Mighett. 
Arch. Hie, good fir Mighcll,beare this fealed briefc 
With winged haflc to the Lord Marlhall, 

This to my coofen Scroope,and all the red 

Towhomthey aredire^ed. Ifyoukncw 

How much they do import, you would make hade. 

Sir M. My good Lord, I geffc their tenor. 

Arch, Like enough you do. 

To morrow, good fir Mighcll,i$ a day, 

Wherein, thcfortunc of ten thoufand men 
Mud bide thetouch.Forfir,at Shrewsbury, 

As I am truly giuen to vnderdand. 

The King with mighty and quicke railed power, 
Mectes with Lord Harry: And I feare,fir Mighell, 
What with the ficknedc of Northumberland. 

Whofe power was in the fird proportion. 

And what Owen Glendowers ablencc thence, 

Who with them was a rated (inew too, 
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And comes not in,oucr-rulde by prophecies* ' 

I fearc, the power of Percy is too weake. 

To wage an inflant triall with the King. 

. Sfr 2M. Why, my good Lord, you needc not feare. 

There is Douglas,and Lord Mortimer. 

No, Mortimer is not there* 

Sfr M. But there is Mordake,Vernon,Lord Hatty Percy, 
And there is my Lord ofWorcefter, and a head 
Of gallant warriours,nobie gentlemen. 

Arch. And fo there is,but yet the king hath drawne 
The fpcciall bead ofall the land together. 

The Prince of Wales, Lord John ofLancaflcr, | 

The noble WeRmeriand, and warlike Bluntf | * 

And many rao coriuals and deare men •, [ 

Ofcflimation,and command in armes. 

Sir M. Doubt not , my L. they fliall be well oppos’d 
Arch. I hope no lc(Ic,yet,needfull t’is to fcarc, 

And to preuent the vvoi ft, fir Migheil, fpeede: 

For if Lord Percy thriiie not,e’re the king 
Difniiflc his power, he meanes to vifit vs. 

For he hath heard of our confederacy, 

And,t’isbutwifedorae,to makeftrong againft him? 

Therefore make haftc, I muft go- write againc 
To other friends, and fb farewell, fir Migheil, Exeunt. 

Enter the Kin^, Evince of Wales ^ Lor A lohn ofLaneafler, Earle 
ofWeftwer/and,Sir Walter Blunt ^and Faljlalffe, 

King. How bloudily the funne begins to peare, 

Aboue yon busky hill, the day lookes pale ■ 

At his diftemperature. 

7rin. The Southeren wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 

Andjby the hollow whiffling in the leaues, . 

Foretels atempeftandabluftringday. , * J 

King. Then,with thclofersletitfirapathize, t, 

For nothing can fteme fbule to thofe that winne* 

The trumpet founds j Enter Worcefter. ■ 

King. Hownow,myLordofWorceftcr? tlsnotwelV 
Thatyouandlftiouldnscctc’vponfuchtcarmcs : ,, 
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Asnow wemeete. Youhaucdeceiu’dourtruft, 

And made vs dofFc our eafie robes of peace, 

To crufli our old linimesin vngcntlc ftcclc; 

This is not well,my Lord, this is not well. 

What fay you to it? will youagaine vnknit 
This churlifli knot ofall abhorred war? 

And moue in that obedient orbe againc, 

Where you did giue a fail e and naturall liglit, 

And be no more an exhal’d meteor, 

A prodigieoffearc,and a portent 
Of broched roifchietc to thevnborne times? 

Wor» Hearemc,myLiege; 

For mine owne part, I could be well content, » 
To cntertainc the end of my life 
With quiet hourcs.^r I proreft, 

/haue not fought the day of this diflike. 

King You hauc not fought it ; how comes it then? 
Fai. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 

Prin. Peace, chewet, peace. 

Wor. /t pleas’d your Maieftie to turne your lookcs 
Offauour,from my fclfe,'and all our houfe, 

And yeti muft remember you, my Lord: 

We were the firft and deareft of your ftieods, 

- Foryoumyftaffeofofficcdid Ibreakc 
In Richard time, and polled day and night 
To mcetc you on the way, and kifle your hand. 

When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing fo ftrongaod fortunate at I. 
jh was my felfe,my brother and his (bnne. 

That brought you homc,and boldly did outdate 
The dangers of the time. Y ou fwore to vs, 

And you did fweare that olhe at Dancaftcr, 

That you did nothing purpofe gainft the ftatc. 

Nor claitne no further , then your new falne right, 
he fVate ofGaunt, Dukedomc ofLaneafler: 

1 o this, we fwore our aid:but in fhort fpacc 

A I Jr L 'X"® fhowring on your head, 
nd fuch a floud of greatnellc fell on you, 
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What with our heipc>what with theabfent King, 
What with the iniurics of a wanton time. 

The feeiningfufFcranccs that you had borne. 

And the contrarious wind* that held the king 
So long in his vnluckie Irilh wars, 

That all in England did repute him dead: 

And from this fwarme offaii c aduantages. 

You tcoke occafion to be quickly wooed 
1 •gripe the generall fway into your hand. 

Forgot your othetovs at Dancaftcr, 

And being fed by vs, you vs’d vsfo. 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowes bird 
Vfeth the iparrow, did opprelTcour neaft, 

Grew by our feeding to fo great a bulke, 

That cuen our loue durft not come neere your Jitght, 
Forfearcof fwallowingibut with nimble wing 
We were enforc’t for fafetie fake, to flic 
Out of your fight, and raife this prefent head, 
Whereby we ftand oppofed by fuch meanes, 

A s you your felfe haue forg’d againft your felfc 
By vnkind vfagc,dai^erous countenance. 

And violation ofall faith and troth 
Sworne to vs in your yonger enterprize. 

King. Thefc things indeede you haue articulate. 
Proclaimed at market Crofics, read in Churches, 

T o face the garment of rebellion, 

With fome fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings and poore difeontents, 

Which gape and rub the elbow atthe newc* 

Of hurly burly innouation, 

And neuer yet did infii’rfeffion want 
Such water colours, to impaint his caufe. 

Nor moody beggars, (faruing fora titncj ‘ 
OfpelJmclIhauockcand confiifion. 

‘Pri». In both your armies there is many a foule. 
Shall pay full dearcly for this encounter, 

/fence they ioyne in tryall,tell your nephew, 
ThePnacc of Wales' doth ioyne with all the world 





fienrie the fettrth, 

Inpraifeof HcnryP,rqr,byniy hope,, 

This prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

I doc not thinkc a brauer Gentleman, 

More aAiue, more valiant , or more valiant yong, 

More daring, or more bold is now ahue, 

To grace this latter age with noble deedes ; 

For my part, I may fpeake it to my flramc, 

I haue atrewant been to chiualrie, 

And fo I hcare, he doth account me too; 

Yet this before my fathers Maicftie, 

I am content that he (hall take the oddes 
Of his great name and eftimation. 

And wili, to faue the blood on eyther fide. 

Try fortune with him, in finglc fight. 

Kin. And Prince of Wales, fo dare we venture thee. 

Albeit, coofiderations infinite 

Do make againft it : No good Worcefter, no: 

Wcloue our people well, cuen thofe we loue, 

That arc mifled vpon your coofens part. 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both be, and they and you, yea cuery man ^ 

Shall be my friend againc, and ilc be his. 

So tell your coofen, and bring me word 
■What he will doe. But if he will not yccld. 

Rebuke and dread correffion wait on vs, 

And they (hall doe their office. So be gone.* 

We will not now be troubled with replie. 

We offer faire, take it aduifedly. Exit Worcejler. 

Prin. It Will not be accepted on my life. 

The Douglas and the Hotfpur both together. 

Are confident againft the world in arnaes. 

Kwg. Hence therefore, cuery leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwcrc will wc fet on them, 

And God befriend vs, as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt : mnnent 

PaL Hal. if thou fee me downe in the battell 'Prin.Fulfi* 

And beftride me,(b,tls a poynt of fricndfhip. ' ' 

Prin. Nothing but a Coloffus can doc thcc that ftieiuKhip. 

Say tbyprayers, and farewell, 

- !-• 
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Fdir. /would it were bed time, /Jal, and all well. 

I Pm. Why? thou owed God a death, 

1 . F^lf. T’is not due yet, /would be loath to pay him before hij 
day : what needc Ihee fo forward with him that cals not on mec? 
i Well, t’isno matter, honor pricks nvc on ;yea , but how if honor 
ijl prickc me olF when 1 cotneon^bow then?can honor fet to a Ice? 
;j| no : or an arme? no:ortakc away thegriefe of a wound ? no:ho- 
3! nor hath no skill in furgery then/ no : W hat is honour/ a worde; 

I wh’^isin that word honor/what is that honour/aire: a frimrec* 

I koning. Who hath it/hclhatdyedaWcdnefday: dothhefccle 
. i it / no : doth he heare it/no j t ’is infcnfible then:yea:to the dead: 

J but will it not line with the lining / no : why/ detraftion will not 
' fufFcr it , therefore ilc none of it, honour is a mcerc skutchion, 
and (bends my Catechirme* Exit. 

! Efittr fVorce^er and fir l\ichard Vernon. 

TVor. Ono, my nephew muft not know, fir Richard, 
i The libcrall kind offer of the king. 

• Per. T’wcrcbtftbedid. 

fVor. Then arc we all vnder one. 

7t is not poffible : it cannot be, 

' Thckingffouldkcepcbisword inloiiingvs, 

• Hc-willfurpcavsttilljandfindeatimc 
To punidi this offence in other faultcs, 

• Suppofition, all our lines, (hall be ftucke full of eyes, 

J For trea(bnisbuctrudcdIikctheFoxe, .$ 

^ Wboneucr(btamc,(b chcrifli’tandlock’tvp, ► 

. Willhaueawild trickcofhisanceficrs:, 

J Lookc how we can, or (ad or merrily; 

.< /nterpretation will mifquotc our lookes, 

.3 And we (hall feede like oxen at a (fall, 

The better dierilht, ftill the necrer death. 

My nephewes trcrpa(Tc may be well forgot. 

It hath the excufe of youth, and beat of blood, > i 

And an adopted name of priuilcdge, 

Ahair*braind Hot(purgourrned by a(plcenet 
Alibis offences liuc vpon my head 
And on his fathers. We did traine him on. 

And bis corruption being tanc from vs, 

^ * AfliSu 






UenrieUbfMtrth. 

Vie as the fpringof all, (hall pay for aU: 

good cooftn, let not Harry know, 
la any cafe the offer of the king. Enter Hetjpur. 

* Ve. Dcliuer what you wil,i!e fay t ’is fo.ffcrc comes your coofen 
Hfff. My vncklc is return’d. 

Peliuer vp my Lord of Weftracrlaod, 

Vnclde.whatnewcs. 

The King will bid you battell prefcntly, 

Don?. Defie himby the Lord of Weftmerland. 

Hot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him fo. 

Dong. Marry and fliall, and very willingly. Exit Dong., 
tvor. There is no fecraing mercy in the king. 

Hot. Did you beg any? God forbid. 
mr, / told him gently of our grieuances, 

Of his oath-breaking, which he mended thus. 

By now forfwearing that he is forfwomc, 

He calls vs rebels, traitors, and will feourge 

With hawtic armes, this hatefull name in vs. FMer Dong.. 

Dong, Arme, gentlemen, to arracs:for 1 hauc thrownc 
A braue defiance in king Henries teeth, 

And Weftmerland that wasingag’d did bearc it, 

Which cannot chufc but bring him quickly on. 

JVor. The Prince of Wales ftept forth before the king. 

And, nephew, challeng’d you to (ingle fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrell lay vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw (hort breath to day. 

But I and Harry Monmouthrtcll me, tell me. 

How (hewd his talking .^ feemd it in contempt/ 

ZJer. No, by mylbulc, / neuer in ray life 
Did heare a challenge vrg’d mere modeftly, 

V nleffe a brother (hould a brother dare 
To gentle cxercifc and proofe of Armes. 

He gaue you all the duties of a man, 

Trim’d vp your prayfes with a Princely tongue, 

Spoke your defcniings like a Chronicle, 

Making you euer better then his praife. 

By ftill diipraifing praife, valued with you: 

And which became him like a Prince indeed. 
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He made a blufliing citall of hi<nrel&. 

And chid his trewant youth with fuch a grace, 

As if hemaftred there a doublefpirit 
Of teaching and of learning inftantly: 

There did he paufc‘,butlet ine tell the world, 

If he outline theenuieof this day, 

England didneuerowe fj fweetea hope. 

So much mifconffnied in his wantonnefle. 

Hot. Coofen, I thinke thou art enamored 
On liis follies ; ncucr did 1 heare- 
Of any Prince fo wild a hbertie; 

But be he as he will, yet once e re nighfj 
1 will imbracc him with a fouldicrs arme. 

That he fliall /lirinke vndermy coiirteGc. 

Ai me, arme with fpeed, and fellowes, fouldicrs, fr tendcs, ' 
Better confider what you haue to doe, * 

That 1 that haue not well the gift of tongue 
Can lift your blood vp with perfwafion. Enter 4 mejfenoer. 

Tile/. My Lord, here are letters for you. 

Hot. I cannot rcadc them now. 

O, Gentlemen, the time of life is ftiort: 

Tafpend that fhortnes bafely, were too long, 

If life did ride vpon a dials point. 

Still ending at the arriuall of an hoiire, 

And if we line, we liue fo ttead on kings, 

/f die, braue death, when princes die with vs. 

Now for our confcicnces, the armes are faire, 

When the intent of bearing them is iuft. Enter 4mher. 

Mef. My Lord, prepare, the King comes on apace. 

Hot. Tthanke him, that he cuts me from my tale; 

For I profefle not talking, oncly this, 

Leteach man doe his beft ; and here draw / a fwwd, 

Whofe temper I intend to flainc 

With the beft blood that 1 can meet withall, ’* • 

/n the aduenture of this perillous day. 

Now efjacrance Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all theloftic inftruments of war, 

And by that miifickc let vs all embrace, 
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porheauen to earth, fomeofvsncuer fhall 

A fecond time do fui;h a courtefie. 

' He^'e they embrace , the trnmpetsfi/md, the Kb/g enters with his 
power, alarme to the battell, then enter Douglas, and Sir fVal^ 
ter 'Blunt, 

Blunt What is thy namc,that in battell thus thou crofl'cll 
What honour doft thoufeeke vpon my head? 

Doug. Know then,my name is Douglas, 

And 1 do haunt thcc in the battell thus, 

Becaufc fome tell me that thou ait a King. 

Blstnt They tell thee true. 

Doug. The Lord of Stafford deare to day hath bought 
Thy likenefrc,for in Read of thcc, King Harry, 

Thisfword hath ended him,fo fliall it thee, 

VnlelTc thou ycclde thee as my prifoncr. 

Blunt 1 wasnot borne a yeeldcr, thou proud Scot; 

And thou (halt find a king that wiU rcuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight, Douglas kils B lunt, then enter Hot fpur. 

Hot. O DouglaSjhadft thou fought at Holinedon thus, 
Ineuer had triiimpht ouer a Scot, 

Doug, Als done,als won.-hcre brcathles lyes th e king. 

Hot, where? Doug. Here. 

Hot, This, Douglas-Jno, r know this face full well, 

Agaliant knight he was, his name was Blunt, 

Semblably furniHit like the king himfilfe. 

Bioug. Ah fbole, go with thy foulc whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too deare. 

Why didft thou tell me, thatthou wertaking.? 

Hot. The king hath many marching in his coates. 

7)oug. Now bymy fword, L will kill all his coates- 
I(c murther all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 

Vntill / mccte the King. Hot. V p,and away, 

Ourfouldiours ftand full fairely for the day. 

Alarme,Enter Falfial^ foltu. 

^ Though I could feape (hot- free at London , I fcarc the 

f w ^*^^‘^**^' * fcoring but vpon the pate. Soft,who,arc you? , 

ur Walter Blunt, ther’s honor for ypu, here’s no vanity ; I am as 
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hot as molten lead, and as heauytoo :God Iccepcicadoiitoftne < 
1 neede no more weight then mine owne bowels . / haue led mv 
rag ofMuffins where they arc peppci d : thercs not three oftnv 
1 50. left aiiiie, and they arefor the towfles end , tobcgdurin» \ 
Lferbut who comes here? iMter theTrince 

?rin. Wliat,ftandft thou idle here? lend roc thy fword?' 

Many a noble man lies flarkc and ftifFe, ^ 

tJ Vnder the hooiiesofvauritiDg enemies, - ^ 

Whofe deaths are yet vnrc'ieng’d . I prethcc lend me thy fword ^ 

^ Fa/, O Hai,Ipretheegi«cmcleaactobrcaiheavvhi!e; Tiirkfi 

Grcgoiy neuer did fuch deeds in armes, as I hauc done this day 
jii /haue paid Percy, I haue made him hire, 

Prin He is indeed, and lining to kill thee, 

; /prctheelendracthyfword. 

I Fa/, Nay, before God, Hal, if Percy be aliue, thou getflnot 1 
■ my fword, but take my piftoll if thou wilt, _ ' 

7-^yin. Giucitmciwhati’isituithecafe'’ * 1 

; Fal. 1 Hal, t’ishot,t’is hot, i here’s that wHIfackc a Citie. L 

The Prince Armes it out, and finds ttto he a bottle of facke. f 

Prin, What? is it a time (o ieaft and dally now/ 

, He throws the hottle at hm, ' £xit. 

; F-i/. Well, ifPercybealiiic, /Icpiercchiin, ifhcdofomcin ' 

my way : fo.ifhe do not,if /come in his willingly let him make a • 

I Carbonado of me, IlikcnofCurli grinning honour as fir VValtcr 
( hath.giue me life, which it 1 can fauc,fo;ifnot, honour comesvu*. 

‘ lookt for, and there’s an end, | 
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AUrme,excurfions, Fnter the King,theTrince, Lori lohn 
ofUncAfler,aftdEarleofWeflmerlani. 

Km. Ipreihee Harry, withdraw thyfclfc, thou bleedcft too ; 
n}uch,Lord /iohn of Loncafler, go you with him. 

T. Io/m. Not 1 ,my Lord, vnleflTe I did bicede too. 

/’«». I bcfcech your Maieftie make vp, 
i-eaftyourrctircmentdoamazeyouifriend<* (rent; • 

/will do fo : my Lord of Wcftmerland, lead him to his f 
ff'eji. Corac,my Lord,Ile lead you to youi tent. • 

Prin, Lead mc,my Lord?/donotnccdcyourheIpe, j 
And God forbida fhallow feratch fhoiild driuc ^ 



il J/enrji the fourth. 

The Pi tnee Wales from fuch a field as this, 

Where ftain’il nobililie lies troden on, 

And rebels ariucs tiiumph in inaflacrcs, 

[oh. We breathe too long, conic, cocfcnWcflmerlancl, 
Our duciic this way lies : For Gods fake come. 

frin. By God, thou haft decciu’d me, Lancaftcr, 

I did not thmke thee L ord of fu rh a fpiritt 
Before, 1 lou’d thee as a brother, lohn, 

Butnow, I doc rclpeft thee as my foule. 

jEm. I faw him hold Lord Percy at thepoynt. 

With luftier maintenance, then I did lookc for 
Of fuch an vngrownc warrior. 

•Prin. O.thisboylendsmettalltovsall. £xit. 

Doug. Another king, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Douglas, fatall to all thofe 
Thatwcarcthofecoloursonthem. What art thou 
Thatcounterfctftthcpcrfonof a king? 

Kin. The king bimfelfe, who Douglas gricucs at heart. 

So many of his fiiadowcs thou haft ntet 
And not the very king:I hauc two boyes 
SeckePcrcicand thy fclfc about the field, 

But feeing thou fal’ft on me fo luckily, 

I will affay thee, and defend thy fclfc. 

I fcarc thou art another counterfet, 

And yet, in faith, thou bcareft thee tike a king. 

But mine, /am furc, thou ait, who cr’e thou be: 

And thus /winne thee. 



j rjiy ii^a[,iK>e Kinr tsetngm aanger,tnter rnnceoj 
Prin. //old vp thy hcaidj vile Scot, or thou art like 
Neuer to hold it vp againe, the fpirits 
Of valiant Shetly, Stafford, Blunt, arc in my armes: 
It is the Prince of Wales, that threatens thee, 

Who neuer proinifcth, but he nieanestopay. 

ri 1 T J}^7k’^t,K>oug/atflieth. 

Uiccrely my Lord, how fares your grace? 
oir NichoIasGawfey h.ith for fuccour fent. 

And fo hath Oiftonrilc to Clifton ftraighu 
King, Stay, and breathe awhile: 



JH 
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Thou haftrcdecmcd thy loft opinion, 

And ftiew’d thou makcft fyrnc tender of my life. 

In tbit fairc refeue thou haft brought to me. 

Prtn. O God, they did me too much iniurie, 

Thatcucr faid, 1 harkened for your death. 

If it were io, I might hauc let alone 
The infulting hand of Douglas oner you. 

Which would hauc bene as fpcedy in your end. 

As all the poilbnous potions in the world, 

Andfau'dthe trechcrous labour of your (bnne. 

King. Make vp to Clifton, lie to S. Nicholas Gawfey. Exit Ki 
Enter Hotjpur, 

J^ot. Ifimiftakc not, thou art Harry Monmouth. 

Pri», T hou fpeakft,as if J would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is H.irry Percy. 

Trin. Why, then /fee .a very valiant rebell of that namej - ’ 
7 am the Prince of Wales, and thinke not, Perev, 

To ftiare with me in glory any more; * * 

Two ftars keepe not their motion in one iphere, ’ 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne 
Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now,ftiallit,Harry? fbrthehoureiscome. 

To end the one of vs, and would to God 
Thy name in armes, were now as great as mine. 

Trin, /Ic make it greater,e’rc I part from thee, t 

And all the budding honours on thy creft, 
lie crop to make a garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight: Enter Falflaiffe, 

Eal. Well faid, Hal, to it, Hal . Nay you fliall find no hoyes 
play here,! ca^ id! you. 



; .. Enter T)oHg/as,he fighteth with Fa/^filjfefiefAis 

. dewneae if he were deadjthe Prince 
f kiUeth Percy. 

r Harry, thou haft rob’d me of my youth> 

1 1 ./bctrci^rooke the Ioffe of brittle life, 

Then thole proud titles thou haft won ofme. 
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They woundiny thoughts, worfc then thyfword ray flcffi: 

But thought’s the flaue of life, and life times foolc, 

And tiinc'that takes furuay of all the world, 
jVluft hauc a ftop. O, I could prophccie. 

But that the earth and cold hand of death 
Lieson my tongue ; no Percy, thou art duft 

For wormes, brauc Percy. Fare thee well, great heart, 
711 wean’d ambition, how much art thou ihtiincke? 

When that this body did conraincafpirit, 

A kingdoluc for it was too fmall a bound. 

But now two paces of the vileft earth 

Is rooroe inough ; this earth that.bearcs the dead, 

Bearcs not aliuc fo ftout a gentleman. 

Jf thou wert (enfib'e of ciirtefie, 

I ihould not make fo great a Ihe w of zealer 
But let my fauours hide thy mangled face. 

And euen in thy bchalfe ile thanke my felfe, 

For doing thde faitc ritfs of tenderneffe. 

Adiew, and take thy praife with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignominy fleepe with thee in the graue, 

Butnot remembredin thy Epitaph. 

He ^ieth Ealftalffe on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance! could not all this ficfh 
Keepe in a lime life poorc lacke, farewell, 

I could haue better fpar’d a better man. 

0, 1 (hould haue a heauy mtffe of thee. 

If I were much in loue with vanitie: 

Death hath not ftrooke fb faire a Deere tojduv. 

Though m:<ny dearer, in this bloody fray. * 

/nbowel d will I fccthee by and by, 

Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. Exit. 

Falflalffe rifeth vp, 

FaI. Tnbowerd? if thou inbowell me to day , ilc giue you leauc 
lo powder mee and eatc me too to' morrow* Zblood , t’ was time 
0 countwfet , or that hot termagant Scot had paid mee fcot and 
* I lie, 7am no counterfet : to die is to be a 
^ n cr et , for hce is but the counterfet of a man, who hath not 
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JheHtnorieof Henry the fourth, 

‘*y'"S vvhen a man tlierc{,,4 for roV part>>f *'» •*<= thecgrace, 

Ilf V ‘I’c “ uc ancl perfeft ima«»e !,> ' ii, (niild Jt with the happieft terraes I hauc. 

ifc indeed. The better part of valour is difcretion in thSf i. 

better part I hauc faued my life. Zounds lam afraid of this 
powder Percy, though he be dead); how if he fliould counferfti 
too and rife, by my faith. I am afraid he would prone the bml 
counterfetuherefore ilc make him fure , yea, and'ile fwcare I klU 
him. Wly may not he life afw ell as I ? nothing confutes me b! 
eyes . and no body fees mcithcrefore firra, with a new woundin 
3 our thigh^ come you along with roe. ^ 

He raises vpHotjj)ur o?f hps backe. Enter Prince and 
lohnof LaucaJJer, 

Prm. Conic, brother lohn, full brauely haft thcuflcfii't 
1 hy may den fword. 

lolm. But (oft, whom haije we here? 

Did you not fell me thisfaMnan was dead/ 

Prin, J did, IfavV himdead, 

Breaihldlc and bleeding on t-he ground. Art thou aliuc? - 
wr IS Jt ran tall c that playes vpon our eic'fjo'hx? 

I prcthec fpeakc, wc will not trufl our eies 

Without our cares, thou art not what thou feem’ft’. 

TalJI No , thafs certaine, /am not a double mambutif ihtt 
not lacke Falftaiftc , then am 1 a lackc : there is Percie.if vour 
fithcr will doe mcc any honour, fo -ifnor. let him Idllthcnext 

1 ercy himfclfe : I looke to be cither Eailc or Duloe]7canairuie 

J'OU# 

J^'-^i'ysP^>'^y^Wdmyrclfc,andr^^ - ' ’ 

Fu(. 1- idit thou ? l ord, Lord, how this world is eiucn toilv- 
ing? I gram you, I wis downe.aijd out of breath, aod fo was hec, : 
at wee rofe both at an inftnnt , and fought a long hourcbv 
o irewT^buMC clocke, if I may be bclceued, fo : if net, let thera 
jiat liiould rewarde valour , bearc the ft-nnePpon their ownc 
heads. lie take itvpon my death, /gaiie him this wound in the 
thigh lifthc man were aliue.and would denie it, Zounds I would 
make him cate a piece of my fword, 

lohn, T his is the ftrangc ft tale, that.cuer I heard. 

Pm. This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother iohn, ’ 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on your backc. 



yt retraite u Jounced, 

T>r\n. The Trumpet founds rctrait, the day is ours. 

Come, brother, let vs to the higheft of the field, 

To fec'what friends are liuing, who aredead. Fxemt. 

f.<4 He follow, as they fay .for reward, Hee that rewards me; 
God reward him. Tf/docgrowegrcaMlegrowclcftc, for lie 
and leauc Sacke.aod hue cleancly as a noble man fhould 

doc! ’ 

r 

The Trumpets found. Enter the Kino , Prince of Wales , Lorde 
lohn of LdncafleYf Earle of JVeft user land, with Wercefier, and 
Eernon,pri/oners, 

Kinj. Thus euer did rebellion finde rebuke. 

Illfpiritcd Worcefter, did not we fend grace. 

Pardon, and termes of lone to all of you? 

And wouldft thou tui nc our offers contrary, 

Mifufethe tenor of thy kinftnanstruft? 

Three knights vp<rri our partic flainc to day, 

'A noble Earle, and many a creature clfc. 

Had been aliue this hourc. 

If likea Ch^i^ thou hadft tniely borne 
Betwixt oolKliics true intelligence. 

fVor. hauc done, my fafetie vrg’d me to : 

Atsi /imbracc this fortune patiently, ; 

Since not to be auoyded, it fals on me. 

King. Beare Worcefter to the death, and Vernon too: 

Oth?t offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the field.'’ 

frin. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, whenBel^w 
Thefortunc of the day quite turn’d from him, 

Thenoble P ercy ilaine, and all his men 
Vpon the foote of fearc, fled with the reft: 

And falling from a hill, he was fo bruiz’d, 
f natthe purfuers tooke him. At my tgit 
he Douglas is : and /befeech your Mace 
Iraaydifpofcofhim. 
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Tf)fi Htslerie of 

King. With all my heart. 

Trin. Then brother, lohn of Lancafter, 

T o you this honourable bounty ftiall belong, 

Go to the Douglas , and dcliuer him 
Vp to his plcafurc.ranfonilefTe and free: 

His valours Ihew’nvponour Creftsto day, 

Hauc taught vs how to cher^ fii A high deeds, :‘i 

Eucn in the bofome of our aduerfaries, 

lohn. I thanlee your Grace fqi this high curtefic, ^ 
Which I fhall giue away igmiedjatly. ^ 

Ktng. Then this remanes, that we diuide our power. 
You fonne /ohn, and my coofen Weftroerland 
Towards Yorke lhall bend, you with your deereft (peed 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroopc, 
Who.aswe heare, are bufilyinarmes; 

My fclfe, and you, fonne Harry, will towardes Wales,* 

T o fight with Glendawcr and the Earle of March. 
Rebellion in this land fhall lofe his (way, 

Meeting thtcheckc of fuch another day. ' a 

Andlince this bunneflefofaire is done, - 

Lctvsnotlcauetillallourownebcwon. Exeunt, 
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